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„ ADVERTISEMENT: 


HE Author firſt premiſes, that, to the Learned very 
little can be ſaid in behalf of a book in which 
La is fo very /ittle concerned. To his Friends, 
eſpecially thoſe with whom he is leaſt acquainted, -he 
has to obſerve, that a ſmall Country-School, in his mere 
childhood, is all the advantage of education he ever re- 
ceived; nor does he yet know the rudiments of the 
Engliſh Grammar, ' 


Whether he commenced Writer from propepſity, or 
the juvenile itch of ſcribbling, need not be in this place 
diſcuſſed ; as the Public may be aſſured, he never in- 
tended to trouble them with the humble effuſions of his 
fancy, otherwiſe than in a corner of a news-paper; till 
the-rapid decline of trade, in the Woollen-Way, and the | 


better ſupport of a large family, made it * in ther 


opinion * his Friends. 


The pieces are more of a fugitire, occaſional, and 
local kind, than effects of a general, diffuſive, and mature 
ſtudy; for which the Author, with ſuch manifeſt diſad- 


vantages, could not be qualified, 


Direſted: of every kind of vanity, the Author ſincerely 
regrets his unacquaintance with the elevated imagery, 
| ang 
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and other learned embelliſhments, ſo eſſentially requi- 


ſite in good poetry; and, under ſuch circumſtances, he 
readily preſumes, he has more to hope from the can- 


dour and benevolence of his Friends, than to fear from 
the rigid, tho? perhaps, judicious Critic, 

Duly ſenſible that the prevailing motive with his beſt 
Friends was the aſſiſtance of his family, the Author, 
deeply impreſſed with every ſenſation of gratitude, thus 


humbly thanks them, and all others, for their kind 


ſubſcriptions ; and begs to be conſidered as their 


| Much obliged and grateful 
Humble ſervant, 


CHR STOPHER JONES. 


— . ̃¶ ͤ.ů1‚m ⏑— 


4 


. ON. 


Wo te ge — — So I—m—_— 
” - # 


ON A | 
B O OK of POEMS, 


Publiſhed a Few) Tears fuce at Excter by Mr WW =—r, 


(Which the e hopes may now ſerve as ſome Sort of Ap:logy 
for his own.) 


HE gen rous efforts of an honeſt Muſe 
A No Child of Candour ſurely will refuſe ; 
But oer the ficld of harmleſs wit will fray, 
Nor heed a trivial hillock in the way ! 
Each ſhoot of genius, with indulgent care, 
He knows to cheriſh in a tem) rate air : 
From blaſts the fruit to ſhield, by critics blown, - 
Who, damning others faults, betray their awn ] 
The laws of vigm, like all Nature's laws, 
To known effetts reduces ev'ry cauſe : ; 


Critics in optics deep, invert the ſight, 
And flamp that black which Nature faſbian'd white : 
Nor here alone their partial bus neſs ends, 
Their errar muſt be Are ngthen'd by their friends : 
This crowns their joy—ſo madmen oft are found 
Bejt Meas a, in thinking all are mad around! _ 
c Theſe 


- - 
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of x 8 PIES, 1 
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( av } 
« Theſe facts we grant,” you ſay; “ but then a fory 
«© Should here be Fram' d, by way of allegory.” 
Tis done. an Artiſt once — no matter where— 
From dreary waſte, would form a garden fair : 
Each friend to ſuit, *twas meant it ſhould be flor'd 
With all that might ſome elegance afford; 
And now around the late infeſted green 
Of Floto'rs ſelect, a graceful choice was ſeen : 
Luxuriant bloſſoms, grateful to the ſenſe, ; 
Their balmy ſcocets ſtrove kincly to diſpenſe ; 
Seme lowly crept, while others, branching high, 
Attraftive caught, and charm'd the curious eye, 


Surrounding ſhades encles'd a Sylvan grot 

here Flora reign'd, fueet regent of the ſpot; 
A gen'ral plaudit thro the circuit ran, 
And all admir'd its reftitude of plan ! 
But now, with front twixt rugged and demure, 
Arriv d- protect us] what ?—a CONNOISSEUR ! ! 
To cenſure, carp, digjoint, root out, reſtore ; 
Fach latent error ſagely to W ; 
His joyful errand— 
With ardent flep, he ruminating went; 
A gloſs he held, haif-fighted eyes to aid; 
The other hand a ſharpen'd knife diſplay d; 
Curd was its form, for pruning its intent, 
As reaſon ſram experience gave the hint; 

55 £ | : IM 


vr tie fair extent, 


t 6) 

But void of each, as cavillers are found, 

Invidious ſneers our hero caſt around; 

And thus harrangu'd—** Gad fo, my honeſi Hind ! 1 

ce Genius ſuperior muſt your garden mend: 

& Mere chaos till, by Jove ! devoid of taſt. 

&« More juſt its firſt original—a waſte !— 

« One moment's liberty, and you ſhall ſee 

«© Th* improving touches it receives from me. 

—< This wants of fervent ſun more genial aid; | 

ce That ſhoots too high—this needs more frequent ſhade; : 

« Too lifeleſs this, and that of pallid hue 
Proclaims your error your preſumption t00 

& To me alone the curious world muſt bow-— 

« Perfe&ion's maſter-piece T fland ;—and now, 

& No flow'r that rudely wantons in the breeze 

« But this cor refing hand ſhall inſtant ſeize ! 

& Each humble ſhrub ſhall my importance feel— 


: | &« Your pardon, friend !—Egad I ſpare no flee; — 
i YH | Then high his caitif arm he aim'd to rear, 


8 
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That would have left no landing beauty there: 
But here the blooming goddeſs interpos'd, 

And thus the ſcene of threat'ning miſchief cla. 
ce Stop, furious friend, this rapid rage, and ſee 
«Tis NATURE atds this gay variety / 

« The) ART her ſecundary aid might lend, 
* On Nature's pow'r each beauty mult depend: 
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No ſimple bud your murd ring . TOE mar, 


t But, know, o ertops your rigid wiſdom far ! 

& To Nature's ftandard Art has ever Eneel d; 
cis Nature conquers, and all keep the field” 
This ſaid, fair Flora to her grot withdrew, 


And bade the ftrenuous formaliſt adieu J 


A moral hint from hence, ye critics, draw x 


Nor cruſh meek merit, thi” you find a flato ! 


Mankind to pleaſe, and by that art to live, 
Are gifts of grace the Mnſes ſeldom give E 
But where, O IV - r, with eafe-like thine, 
Aﬀfeduous care and harmony combine; 
To teach, 10 charm, to refify the heart; 


The public ſmile is merited deſert. 


Yet,” beedleſs fill of cenſure and applanſe, 
Let N e ſele champion i in your canſe, 


MISCELLANEOUS 


POETIC ATTEMPTS. 


MORNING THOUGHTS: 
h 


HE morn in golden glory ſmiles, 
The lark ſalutes the riſing day; 

No longer ſilken ſleep beguiles 

Old Care, whoſe ſummons all obey ! 
With ſteps impatient, ſee the throng 

Reſuming life's diurnal ſtage ; 
With varied toil, the Old, the Young, 

Its buſy, reſtleſs ſcenes engage. 


5 II. 
From ſceptred dreams ambition ſtarts, 
Still anxious of unbounded [way ; 3 
Its pride-wing'd ſhafts like light nings dart, 
To wound the humble on their way: 
B Jet 


L 21 
Vet ſay, ye advocates for pow'r, 
From whence ariſes human pride? 
*Tis but the fondling of an hour, 
That may the next in death ſubſide. 


. 
Bright Virtue, never ſleeping guard! 
Aſſumes with joy her morning ſtand, 
Her ſons, nor ſtorms nor threats retard 
From honour's field, her ſole command : 
She, like the ſun's meridian beam, 
Through error's maze illumes the way 
By her we ſhun each wide extreme, 
And fly the dangers of the day. 


| IV. 
Officious Vice, with thrifty care, 
Her reſtleſs vot'ries does employ ; 
Around her ſpreads each banefvl ſnare, 
To wound, to plunder, and deſtroy ; 
O'er dang'rous ſteeps ſhe leads the van, 
Her rout unwary youth attends ; 
She forms the complicated plan, 
That i in eternal ruin, ends 5 


of : V. 1 1 : 
The miſer, who, his ſwelling heaps 
With ev*ning care had frequent told; 


From dreams of thieves impatient leaps 
To hail his — 99 of gold“ 


urſt 
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Curſt Avarice, his ardent aim, 
Approaching death can ne'er prevent; 
His cheſt the only heav'n his claim, 
His hell ſecur'd at cent. per cent. 


; VI. 
Not ſo with yonder village Swain, 
| Who trudges whiſtling thro? the dale; 


Health, peace, and pleaſure's jocund train, 


Aſſiſt his labours in the vale : ' 
His breaſt ſerene no rancour knows, 
Content his ev'ry bleſſing brings; 
His innocence enſures repoſe, 
Unknown to luxury and kings. 


VII. 
The ſprightly Maid, with rolling eye, 
O'er verdant vallies bears the pail 
Her cheek aſſumes the morning dye, 5 
Her breath perfumes the riſing gale, 
Ye powder'd Miſſes, would you vie, 
In native charms with ſuch a fair, 


Falſe art let Nature's ſelf ſupply, 


And early breathe the morning air. 


VIII. | 
The Debauchee, who ſprucely gay 
- Inverts the order of the ſpheres, 
Turns day to night, and night to day, 
From rout nocturnal homeward ſteers. - 
| A ſecret 


e 
A ſecret joy for miſchief done 
To virgin beauty prompts the ſmile; 
Ye Fair, the latent evil ſhun, 
A coxeomb's aim is to beguile. | 


— 


He, with the cormorant of pow'r, 
The riſing ſun can ſeldom greet; 
Their plan to ruin and devour, 
Where darkneſs covers their retreat: 
Vet theſe felicity purſue, | 
For this each Quixote fallies forth; 
Like artleſs navigators, who, ; 
Still ſouthward ſteer, to nth the north ! 


. 


But Phoebus now, with fiercer fires, 
Refulgent i in his car aſcends ; - 

From morning thoughts your bard retires, 
And thin applauſe his ſole amends. _ 

With ſep' rate views from morn to eve, 
Thus life's machine moves ſwiftly on; 

Till death our ſenſes undeceive, | 

3 T he carriage York and Tk is done 5 


e. 


V 


MI D NICHT THOUGHTS. 


: | 1 
OCE'D are the golden gates of Day, 
Tis thine, O Night! the key to keep 3 
Morpheus, in velvet's ſoft array, 

Has hufh'd the buſy world to ſleep! 
Now Fancy waves her magic rod, 

And roving ſpreads her airy wings; 
Now flatter'd kings aſſume the god, 

And vaſſals, dreaming, ape their kings. 


| . 
The Lover, free from hopes and fears, 
In extacy imparts the kiſs; 
The Nywph, undone, forgets her we | 
Exulting in ideal bliſs: 
Deceptien all l— tis thus in life, 
Our paſſions graſp at each extreme; 
| Pleaſure and pain's eternal ſtrife,  * 
Convinces life is all a dream! 


ys . 
Vet, Hail ſweet Sleep, in Poppies dreſt, 
Health's kindeſt Siſter, queen of peace; 
In thee diſtinction ſinks to reſt, 
In thee our daily troubles ceaſe : ; 
55 | 5 Thy 
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Thy willing captives bleſs thy chain, 
Yet ſlaves at thy command are free; 

Poets and princes own thy reign, 

And ftand on equal terms in thee ! N. 


| N i 
Vet, like the ſons of gay delight, 
When moſt thy viſit ſorrow needs; 


' Too oft thou tak'ft a diſtant flight, 


And death's eternal ſleep ſucceeds ! - 
Eternal !--no : Death's tranſient reign, 

Like thine, ſhall revolution ſee; 
The ſolemn trump ſhall burſt his chain, 

And ſet whole realms of ; captives free, 


' Va; 
And thou, O Night the Muſe ſhall hail, 
Whoſe awful gloom the ſoul invades ; 
Suns in their burning ſpheres may fail, 
But thou ſhalt triumph in thy dee ; 
Ere Order ſprung, in depths profound . 
Thy univerſal ſway was known; 
Chaos, thy ruder brother, own'd 
The ancient ſceptre thine alone, | 


| „ 

pb O ſee ] obſequious to thy nod, 
Dividing clouds obedient fly; 
See the drawn curtain of a god 


Unfold the glories of the ſky ! 1 | 
View 


2 
View the amazing canopy, 
The wide, the wonderful expanſe ; 3 
Let the bold infidel agree, 
That God is there, unknown to chance ! 


5 VI. 
There the amazing volume read, 
Where worlds illumin'd fill the page; 
Where radiant orbs their Maker plead, 
And in his great beheſts engage 
There, learned Dunces of the ſchools, 
Behold the language ſtars can teach; 
Then bending own IEHoVAH rules 
Beyond your philoſophic reach ! 


— — 


OE to babe 


* 
Loe Pt thouſand temples 8 | 
Her ardent ſons to charmm 1 
Far, far from each ambitious maze, 
Do thou, Benevolence, inſpire | 
„ My humble ſong with facred fire, | : 
| For thou can'ft kindly, doubly warm! 
Nobleſt tenant of the breaſt, 
The Soul's divine, indulgent gueſt, 
Be thou my friendly theme! 
For yenal purpoſes addreſs'd, 
Loet others raife 
Their partial praiſe, 
To ine tis all a tranſitory dream. 
| II. Let 


' , 


| CE 
- : | | . 
Let learning's philoſophic eye 
Aloft thro” fields of azure fly; 
And, more than human, ſoar to trace 
| The amphitheatre of ſpace, ._ 
1 {1 With more than Newton's art; 
Yet bleſt Benevolence can yield, 
To man's purſuit a fairer field, 
And teach to humanize the heart. 


II. 
N fair e of the. ſkies! 1 
+, Already o'er my foul, 
Midſt ſtern Neceſlity's® ſurrounding cries, 
1 feel thy genial pow'r ariſe. | 
Ditfuſiye thro? the whole! 15 
And tho' reluctant at the ſhrine 
bY Of Penury compell'd to kneel, 
(eri is Merit's fate as well as mine:) 
| Yet thou, Benevolence divine, £: >> ; 
Mich lenient balm-canſt kindly heal ! 
*Tis thine the furrow'd brow of Care 
To ſmooth, and ſtamp thy ſmiling image there. ? 


1 
In Wh Albion? 8 early duys, | 
Ere Luxury, thy foe, was known, 
EE: | | With horrid rule to fix his throne, | 
i „ And bis ene jaws to Toe 3 "Ip 1 


Ere 
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„ > Occaſioned by the Author s want of 8 from the 
general e of trade. a 


# 


oF 


Who feel no greater bleſſing than to bleſs [ 


: * * 
* "+ 1 
„ 4 
* * 


Ere av'rice was, in wrath, deſign'd 
A gen' ral curſe to human kind; 1 85 | 
Then, (for a tear was ſeldom ſeen). . 
All wore the gracious ſmile ſerene 

Of frugal plenty crown'd with health; 
Joy's bliſsful cup, with hearty gle, 
Went cheerful round, high fill'd by thee; 

And thou their nobleſt wealth! 


But ſhall the Muſe in ſighs rehearſe 


Of modern times the fad reverſe ? 
Or trace the various ſcenes of woe, 


Where melting tears unnotic'd Rows - 
| Where indigence muſt, ſhock'd, ſuſtain 
Ti inſulting looks of cold diſdain 2— 
Ah ! no- there live, our iſle to grace, | 
HFligh o'er the reſt of human race; 
Who mark, with ſympathetic ſoul, 
The waves of ſorrow as they roll, 

And ſoften each diſtreſs: 
And ſure all Heav'n itſelf conſpires 
To raiſe its ſons whom pity fires, 


The 
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| N A Jocula Poetic Epiſtle to a Friend, in Return 


[wo 1] 


The In v I T A 710 *: 


for a Preſent of Bacon. 


In humble . of the late ingenious Dr. Goldſmith's 


celebrated Epiſtle to Lord Clare, (now Earl Nugent) in 
return to his LY for a preſent of a 


| 1 my Friend, For your Bacon; for ; 


ſweeter, I vow, 
Ne'er wallow'd in hog-ftie, or ſprung from a fow 


Its flavour how fine ! how delightful its hue! 
How ruddy ! how ſolid ! how delicate too! 


Had Hogarth caſt eye on't, the Muſe here preſages, 5 
His pencil had feaſted the eyes of all ages ! 
Had ſuch bleſs'd the paunch of old Quin , fam'd 


in ſtory, ,., 


| He ne'er had immortaliz'd Piper and Dory. 


Had Whitehead but glane'd it, that laurel-deck'd 
ar 2 


Had paid it, no doubt, his poetie regard. 
In ſavoury \ flanza or high- ſeaſon'd ode, 
Thad reach'd great Apollo's Olympic abode ! 
Duck, erſt ſo renown'd as a poet and threſher, _ 
ZE have dropp'd and flail to * ſuch 


a er 185 
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* Quin the late a was a dorpulent epicure, and extremely 


find of two ſpecies of fiſh, called Piper and Dory : tlie latter, re- 


-  ſembling Gurnet, he made N * it the ac) name 
5 u 1 955 : t it is called * 


1 


And Goldſmith, ſweet bard ! aka of Ven'fon had 


ſung, 
If high in his hall my fat bounty had bung © 
For ſay, ye pre-eminent ſons of good cheer, 


To a well-pamper'd hog, what's a foreſt of deer? 
Could Rome's greedy monks ſuch a treaſure but ſee, - 


In the light i? appear'd to domeſtics and me, 


To greaſe their plump gills they'd devoutly incline, 
And in catholic rapture make ſaints of their ſwine. 
Aſtrologers deep, upper regions may cram, 


With wonders celeſtial, bull, ſcorpion, or ram; 
Could they give but my Bacon its due exaltation, 


5 Twould ſhine next the Bear, a fpan-new Ce 


lation. . 
It made, quite in . a diſh, let me tell ye, 


For kings, if, like poets, cer vacant in belly! ! 


O had it once bleſt Britain's Ruler in Chief, 


The Royal * Old Buck n&er had n his 


8 Beef! | 
hut kings other nutriment wife have found; 
They fatten on all their good ubjects . 


46 Hold, Friend | now you mutter—No ſatire 


| ill pointed 
No ſlander, I beg !—pray regard the anointed l 


Well then—quitting Kings, PI adhere to the 
Bacon 


A theme of more import —or, faith, 'm igen 


No Jew ſince Joſephus, Turk, Tartar, or Perſian, 


Could have had to my Bacon the ſmalleſt averſion ! 
More likely, the ſwine-hating dupes, with delight, 
| Would oP! at ſo choice, ſo delicious a fight !— 


"> | „ 
* One 8 gur Oy is ſaid Oy given 1 5 title of Sir to the loin, be” 


N 


= K 715 | 
: With deep-planted gratitude idiot ſurvey'd N 
On worm-peſter'd table we decently laid it: 
(Which table a true antiquarian would mark, 
And-ſwear twas old Noah's ere pent in the ark.) 


So we. ſlic'd it and fry'd it—how elſe. ſhould we | 
| treat it 


Then humbly ſat down and moli cordially ate it. 

Firſt bleſſing our fortunate planets to ſee 

Repaſt ſo benevolent, timely, and free | 
Wich ardour moſt fervent, now grateful I burn, 
To pay you a pledge of reſpect in return; 

So beg you'll accept of this poor invitation; 
To no luſcious banquet or coſtly collation, | 

But to ſuch humble fare, juſt by way of dinner, 

As falls to the lot of a poet and ſinner, ; 
Who, frequent compell'd like cameleon to feed, 
Would now, for your ſake, to ſubſtantials REY 

From whence you'll, this offer in no wiſe rebuke, 
Nor think 7 dine qual with 2 W the 


EO. 


7 8 


My table, tho* Gothic, ſhall Mee your eye, 
As fob, oft a vacuum, may chance to ſupply : 
Here don't look diſdainful, nor ruffle your 9 \ 
| Scarce bleſs'd with a calf, can I offer a cow ? 
os a-la-mode ſlip-lops your maw ſhall be cheating, - 
We beer-drinking Britons love ſolids in eating; 
No turtle luxurious, fat alderman' JJCC 
Vou Cer at my mud-walPd apartment will ſhare: 5 


For Luxury reddens, indignant, to ſegʒů ww 
4 No een can e mode 1 to Ea . ad x me. 
"WY 


„ 

| My! friend! we'll have ſomething that's Dare and 
„ ſmall,? 

Juſt an humble degree above nothing at all; 

Yet ſuch as, I truſt, will your murmurs 1 


Keen ſtomach for lauce 7 12 mix with 1 8 


tent. 25 - | 
Here again you may 3 me a i prig, 
Conceiving the ſauce may o' erbalance the pig :— 
Ves Pegaſus ſlackens, to hear you declare, 
With aſpect ſuſpicious, ſtrong doubts of the fare! 


And thus you proceed Why, this dinner. 


55 L uncertain 
<« Lies deeply conceal'd by his i e curtain: 
If high in ſuſpenſe thus his eatables ſtand, 


What ſtructure of hope hath his diligence plann'd 


For a liquid regale? Why, in troth, to be real, 
We Verſe-men'' deal frequent in matters ideal:.— 
With nectar ambroſial the gods we can cheer ; 

On earth though unable to furniſh ſmall beer. 
So now commence hero—to venture is brave, 
»Till trial I ſtand, no acquittal I crave: 


| Ofer doubts and ſurmiſes with vigour advance, 


Nor flinch, though your luck depends much upon - 


e . 


T hus explicit is friendſhip yet oft, my good 
Friend, 


5 a Prolixity fidkens-Sfo now for an end! 
Premiſing, for riches we never ſhall delve, | 
Let's laugh at falſe honour—to-morrow at twelve. 


ODE 
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ODE to HOPE. 


The SUBJECT giver by J. BERNARD, Es 


| * | mY 
: | ; i h | w 
Ropitious Goddeſs ! ſweeteſt Friend! 
Queen of futurity, attend, 
And crown my humble lines ; 


For poets, like their monarchs, raiſe 


On thee their pyramids of praiſe, 
And all their vaſt deſigns ! | 


II. 


; Madly impatient of a name, 


i) 
* + 


The furious Bard aſpires to fame, 


By thee, his ftar, led on: 


| But ah ! what hapleſs ills betide 


The wretch who overruns his guide | 


Vet, bleſs'd by thee, what are the dreams 


Of nymphs Fonian, or the ſtreams 


; Rich draughts from thy all-cheering font 
Will lift us o'er Parnaſſus mount, 


Of fabled Helicon ! 


To heights beyond the ſun ! „ 
IV. The 


E 
| IV. 
Tho? o'er the unavailing ſtrife 
Of man to ſweeten human life, 
Unfriendly ſtars prevail; 
E'en there thy influence benign, 
' Rich beam |! ſhall in depreſſion ſhine, 
And turn the ſinking ſcale. 


{21 V. 5 f 0 
When fierce Bellona calls to arms, 
Thy flame the martial hero Warms, 
And ſtrengthens in the field: 
Fluſh'd with ideal victory, _ 
His confidence is plac'd in thee, 
Beyond Minerva's ſhield. 
VI. 
Inſpir'd by thee, a hardy train 
| Advent'rous plough the foaming main, EYE. 
And all its ſtorms defy;, _ | N 
Thro' thy perſpective glaſs they view | 


The golden treaſures of Peru, 
Their own in fancy's eye. 


VII. 
Upborne by thee, the ſinking ſtate 
With patience bears th' enormous weight 
| Luxurious miſchief lays ; _ 
By thee, when ruin's deſtin'd hand 
With ſelfiſh ſtrokes alarm the land, 
We ſee ll N * 


VIII. ae 


„ i 
- VIII. £ 
At thy command the furrow'd field, 
The barren glebe, rich treaſures yield, 


And lonely defarts ſmile ; 
Each ſweating peaſant, charm'd by thee, 


Encreaſing golden crops can ſee, 
To recompenſe his toil. 

| | | by G Ge | 

il . Enwrapt in Winter's frozen arms, 

8 2 When cold Aquarius opes in ſtorms, 
if His northern magazines 

By thee his rude aſſaults we bear, 
And ſee advancing Spring appear, 
| In all her flow'ry ſcenes: 

= Thou, like the day's refulgent lord, 

| Thy genial comforts doſt afford 

== -  Impartial to the throng : in 

bi From nights of woe to mid-day blaze, 

1 AMiction!'s ſons the beam can raiſe, 

_— And ſighs convert to Tong: * 

Wo 3 Thus 4 deep conflicts wound the ſoul, 
1 When Sorrow's waves tempeſtuous roll, 
1 | And ills on ills anno; 

= 5 Upheld by thee we baffle Fate, 

Alnd ſee à more auſpicious date 

. That rouzes us to joy. 
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| XII. 
Life, in its moſt exalted ſphere, 
Unbleſs'd by thee is empty, air, 
A bubble all at beſt ; 
For when the buſy ſtrife is o'er, 
Hope lifts us to a farther ſhore, 
To an eternal reſt. 


8 5 
: By thee we more divinely ſpring, 
Than on imagination” s wing, 
fancy's airy car; 
High o'er etherial fields we rove, 
And taſte the glorious realms above, 
Where Heav'n's bright legions are. 


XIV. 3 
But, loſt to reaſon, when we ſtray 
Thro' error's too- frequented way, 

| To give our paſſions ſcope ; 

Then, like an Ignis Fatuus thou, 

Deluſive flieft—a phantom now— 
For what has vice to hope ? ? 


| 4 | 
Thro' ev'ry age thy friendly ray 
Has ſtill illumin'd all the way 

Where Virtue ever trod; | 
The Great Firſt Cauſe of all chings kndwn, 
By thee has pointed to the throne 

Where Bliſs proclaims the God! 


1 26 1 
F 
Then let me ever bend to thee, 
Parent of immortality, | 
And hail thy ſacred ſhrine ! 


O guide me to the happy ſhore 
Where thou ſhalt ceaſe, and all thy pow'r 


To endleſs j joys conſign! 


2 


The GREATEST iss. 
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4 £4 


- 


V Name dye aſk ? and would you find 


| For once be to your wiſhes kind; 
end on—the ſequel 1 below. 
. 
Far 855 the ſplendid glare of kings, 
Tue pompous artifice of pow'r ; 


Far from the falſe ſublime of things, 


Deceptive viſion of. an Ro 
1 II. 


Fer b. ds the cefolating pow r . ; 'F 
9 Of ruthleſs . fond to ſee 


_ The greateſt bliſs the Gods beftow ? . 


Kapine and Death whole realms devour, | 


To pi pride N Fl 


IV. 


1 
1 ; 
| Far from the temple ens to fame i 


On honour's mount, with titles grac 'd; 
There wild ambition of a Name 
Of ux has ev'ry mark effac'd, 


; | ; V. 
Far from the ſycophantic brood, _ 
Who, like their ſetters, creep for * ; 


8 Whoſe only virtue's underſtood _ 
To win the cruſt and Thea: "ray | # 
VI. 
Far from the all-obdurate heart, 
Where the ſoft feelings ne'er r had place; 


| Where ſympathy could ne'er impart _ * 
Comtort to Sorrow's hapleſs race. . 
. | 85 ; 5 © s 1 © \ = 4 
; | VII. N „ 
Far N reli of all POW a: 5 „ 


I y be canting, hypocritic eit; 5 
The ſeeming ſaint divine, who — 17 ws PE 
Cheat * his e and—bimſclf EN”, 


: Far from the miſer* 8 dark domain, . Ro 4 


Where fancied furies haunt his cell, e 
; Where life's prime means enhance his pain, | = 
; ane give, ere death, _ 4 hell. 0 
=: 
5 05 0 


/ 
| 


[ 20 J 
IX. 
5 Far from their fallacy of mind 
8 1 Who put on friendſhip to betray; ; 


Who high in zeal to be more kind s 
| Stab in a more ſucceſsful way, 


— ines —— — — — 
—— = — — a 
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>, 
"Par from the world's. tumultuous ſtrife, 
The fixt impediment to me; 
. 5 Where in the partial glaſs of life 
| Mankind the ern hd all things ſee. 


XI. 

„ Would you my ſacred temple find, 
8 In path illuſive ceaſe to rom; 
© Nh My hallow'd' name is Peace or Minv, 

5 pA An HONEST Hranr my bliſsful home. 
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JEL IN N 0 E, 1 you with energic * 
"EO << The Greateſt Bliſs could harmoniſe; 
A To other ſounds attune the lyre, 

A And ee ills ſupreme ariſe. 


J. | 
* 
- 


II. 
Tell us whence plagues ſuperior reign, 
| That give our miſery its date; 
. So may mankind avoid the pain, 
And ſhun their oft lamented fate. 


DELIA. 


The AUTHOR'S ANSWER. 


NOW, Jovlieſt part of all created things, 
A Female's pain from indiſcretion ſprings; 
With Men thus ftand the greateſt aan of liſe, 
A vicious leart and a — SNL: 


* 
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| 
V. I T H anxious care why ſeeks the heart - 
To ſhare of joy a greater part 
| Than mortals ever knew? | 
At caſual evils why repine, 3 
Or ſtrive to trace each great deſign, 3 
. Kept wiſely from our view? I 


[ 22 ] 
| II. | 
A ſomething, hard to be expreſt, 5 
Selt-love implants in ev'ry breaſt; 
Its impulſe we obey— | 
Order's grand chain we thus impair, 


Thus ſtrive for nature's roſes where 
The thorn obſtructs the way! 


Self. Iove, prime motive at the mind, 
1 TY, Becomes a torment, when aflign'd 
1 Io all our want inſpires; 
Tis error's brat, in fondneſs nurſt 
Mankind were ne'er ſo deeply curſt 
As by their own deſires ! 


Peet theſe, 4md Agents! urge us on; 


— 


: \.  Full-arm'd againſt ourſelves we run 
—_— - 5 And war ignobly wage: 
PFor lo, amidſt the ill-tim'd ſtrife, 


= The object fled, may ne'er in life 
8 Again our views engage! 


5 For time we hte has? n grants it wings— 
It ſwiftly flies, yet ſeldom brings REC. 
. The gracious boon we crave A 
- Fallacious Hope deludes us till, 
And Time redoubles ev'ry. ill 
We partially would wave ' g | 
- | | 1 VI.. 


LY. 

| - 3H; : 
In Error's maze we join the throng, 
Paſſions enticing us along, 

* Falſe guardians of our peace! 
Terreſtrial pleaſure trims on high 
Her midnight lamp ; we thither fly, 

And bid our ſorrows ceaſe. 


WM. | 
Serenely turn to life's firſt page, 
Tread o'er again the ſlipp'ry ſtage 
From childhood up to man; 
Of ev'ry joy and ev'ry fear 
The vaſt reſult will ſoon appear, 
From Truth's unerring plan. 


II.. 2 
Of Bliſs the ſwelling portion weigh, 
From youth, and love, and fancies gay 3 
hat tinge the early mind! 5 „ 
Oppoſe to theſe the dire alarm „ 
Of Sorrow's viſionary forms, ** - 
When ſtars we deem unkind. PUKE, 


| IX. 
Chimera all !—abſurd extremes! 
Iſſue of Paſſion, waking dreams," | 
To Reaſon unallied,— - _ 
Pleaſures from nobler Decks: Ry 
And pains loſe half their dreaded ſting, - 
Religion's balm applied. | 


- 


1 
X. 
Untaught in philoſophic ſchools, 
Unſkill'd in ſcientific rules 
| For learning ſet apart; . 
Vet truth conſpicuous thro the whole, 
Tells me felicity of ſoul 3 
Is rectitude of heart I 
Heav'n deigns us wiſdom, honour, fame, 
And all that conſtitute a min 5 
With either India's ſtore:— 
Will theſe eradicate defire ? 
Will fickle fancy ſoar no higher, 
| Nor ſhall we aſk for r more . 
I 55 "XIE. | 
| And ſtands the mind ſerenely bent 
The ſhafts to ward of diſcontent, 
At Fate's ſevereſt ſtroke? 
Shall ne'er the perfidy of friends, 
Who forfeit faith for private ends, 
Our ſerious wrath provoke * 


. XIII. | 

4. Shall Man, proud Maſter ! thus . 
O'er human error human pride? 

1 mortal, yet divine? iz 

- Uſurper, no firſt crave the 8 1 
Of him by whom all worlds are made, 

Ere e be thine | 


\ 


XIV, 


* 

N 
% 
* * 


Of wider rule, too wide he ſtrays, 


SE: = 
1 33 ] 
He, rind Directer! ſets us kress 8 = 
From all the fond abſurdity 
Preſumption ſeems to know : 
From that dependence when we fall, 


We bid a long farewell to all 


Fo N DRE & 


1. Kill. thy; Woh endes, away; 
From Pow'r's high pinnacle ſurvey 

The glories of a crown! 
Mark well, amidſt the ſplendid glare, 
lk meek Contentment, cheriſh'd there, 
: Reclines on beds of down | ; 


| 3p XVI. MS | 

_ Ab no Ich Imperial Lord, whoſe ſway 
© Subſervient millions muſt obey, 1 5 

Outſoars a placid ming =. _. - N 

| Charm'd by the faſcinating blaze 


From all a King ſhould ft: ::: 


N XVII. | | 1 
Hark ! the ſhrill trumpet from afar © 1 | 
Breathes to,the- harſh extremes of war, _ 
= And mad confuſion, caigns=: = - # * . 
Hot Fury rears aloft her head, 3 
, Blood, limbs, and lifeleſs. trunk Gerlpread «Rl 
" The deſolated plans. | 


E . 


[ 26 3 
XVIII. 
Is this of Life's fond aim the fruit . 
Is this tranquility's purſuit; g's 
And reſts our hope on this? 
Miſtaken mortal] turn thine eyes 
Far hence the happy proſpect lies, h 
The zenith of thy | bliſs! 


„„ OS I 
In this precarious ſtate of a 
One truth divine for ever ſprings 
Which chance can ne' er controul; 
Virtue bids pride, bids diſcord ceaſe 3 


Secures us harmony and N 
The ſolace of the ſoul { 1 


EX TEMPOR Er: 


On the GENERAL Fasr, 1781. 


HILE, loſt to Honour's equitable call, 
The hoſtile ſword perfidious nations wield; 
Before th' OMniPoTENT we proſtrate fall, 

Our mighty Buckler ! our eternal Shield! ! 


11. 


e 


„ : 
What then avails it that in dread array 
Their vaunting legions urge their wayward ſpeed? 


If war's Almighty Ruler turns away, 
Nor W their n hoſt to lead! 


| III. a 5 
Or what avails it has we ſuppliant kneel, 
Cceleſtial aid obſequious to implore ; 
Unlefs repentance ſhall our pardon ſeal, 
And prompt th' offender to offend no more }. 


: EV 
Yet vain are man 8 s reſolves, each effort vain, | 
- Whilſt pride tyrannic lords it o'er the heart ; 
_ Whilſt wrath's illib'ral emiffaries reign, 
And rancour e'en to Chriſtian minds impart ! 


A Chriftian Mind! how raviſhing the ſound ! 

Ho ſoft the peace-inciting muſic charms ! 

No more let war's deſtructive clamours wound; 
No more Bellona rouſe the world to arms. 


1 r ft VI. F 
Ye ſceptred ſcourges of Creation's pride, 
Your Maker's image, form'd for ſocial good !— 
O ſay, to Heav'n what off rings are applied 
In expiation for your realms in blood ? 


* 


5 „ vn. 


128 J NE 
Still, if this wide, this waſting ſcene of death 
And deſolation for tranſgreſſion ſprings, T 
In reſignation, with our lateſt breath, Þ 

Due praiſe attribute to the Kind 0 oF KN 52 


VIII. 

Yet, 0 ſweet N our to- devoted iſle 
Deign to reviſit with thy wonted-grace ! 1 
To our contritiofi grant th' indulgent ſmile, | 

And ev rx mark of an, efface ! 


| Celeſtial Peace, commiſſion'd from on TY 
By thy great Author, harmony reſtore! 

So to thy olive- branch all realms ſhall fly, - 2 5 5 
And War's s harſh ue ſhall be Zi cuban more! 


3 


8 * 


ons A PRII L * ORN1 IN G. 
. 4 5 
Bene. ye phlloophie . E 
W hoſe ſouls a warm expanſion feel, 
How ſeaſons to their Author true 
Revolve on time's unceaſing wheel! 
Winter, that erſt in frozen chains 
The pow'rs of vegetation bound, 
Now quits the “animated plains, 
Where balmy zephyrs breathe around. 
IL 


E | 
II. . a 
From orient hills the cheering ſun 
Refulgent rolls with force ſupreme; 
The lark her carol has begun 
And ſoars, to meet the genial beam : 
The trees that deck yon riſing brow, - 
So late unclad.and joyleſs ſeen, 


Their burſting foliage ſpread, and now 
Kind Nature wears her abi, SS 
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III. f 
AW ſweet muſicians of the Fe ns | 
+, Abſorpt in lep a human throng) "i 
1 ** hymnsfalute the riſing day, 
And greet. their Maker in a ſong ! 
O be their neſts imperv'ous „„ Ce * 
To buſy ſchool-boy?s prying eye; ps: | 
Inſtinctive fondneſs ever C 
Their, tender Fung Fon was Bid nigh ! \ 


n 
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FE. 
For lo! with ſecret weg and flow. 
A vagrant tribe in ſat ĩate rove; 
With cruel joy each ſtands a foe. 
To choral charmers of the grove ! 
With nobler aim, ye youth, purſue 
Protection's kind, indulgent call! 
Nor dream Creation's Lord can view, 
With UnCOnCern, a © ſparrow fall i” 


* 


1 
1 


E 


. 


Een e makes with ardent wing; 

Fr rom yon green copſe, with vocal throat 
He hails the ſweet return of Spring! 

Ye curious ſons of Fortune's train, 
Jo diſtant climes who early roam, 

| Strong ſemblance ſee ; from proof tis plain 
Lou angus s go—and ſo come home. 


VI. 

Blyth F F lora now,” oer dewy vales, 

' Prolific odours richly pours : 
And now the teeming hills and RJ 

Bring forth their choiceſt, f weeteſt flow'rs. 
Fit embleni theſe of all the joys 
At which our fondeſt ſtruggles aim ; 5. 
Their beauty Time too ſoon deſtroys, 

A en Triumph all their claim 


F 4 VII. ; 
The early vob near the 1 
From cot recluſe the brow beneath, 
Keen ſtrokes repeats; the branches laid, 
He binds in complicated wreath. 
From humble ſcrip ſalubrious food 
At ſtated hour behold him take; 
Content, again, with ſtrength renew W 
He thins the too luxuriant brake. 


VIII, 


© 31 1 


VIII. 

See buxom laſſes o'er the field - + 7 

Their brimming pails with glee ſuſtain, | 
For now the kine more plenteous yield. 
Lacteal ſtores, rich ſource of gain! 
The Inſty ſteers the peaſants yoke, 
The late-ſown mould to harrow deep ; 
And now along the hill they ſmoke; 

=p rule their * drivers keep. 


With Re extatic o'er. the ſoil x; 
The ardent maſter. nee 

The copious proſpect all his toi 
With pleaſing hope abundant pays! ! 

Ye potent Lords of fame and wealth,  - | 

_ © Whoſe morning pleaſure ſloth ate 15 

The Farmer's cheek ſee fluſh'd with health, | 
For him the gay creation ſmiles | N 


. 

Hail Ruſtic Toil ! ſerenely crown'd 

With all the comforts life can give; 
| Health, peace, and competence abound; 

For more tha theſe can Monarchs het: 

Let folly ftem th* impetuous tide 
Of falſe magnificence alone; 

A cottage by the woodland ſide 
Has charms for me beyond a throne! , 


XI. 


I * 4 TY 
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But mark, along the ſouthern ſky, - - 


Erſt clear —a perfect azure all; 
How ſudden clouds effuſive fly, 
4 Portending rain's prolific fall ! 
'The breeze ſubſides—the fun is hid; 
A ſhow'r deſcends in lib'ral drops :— 
A murmur Gentle Pow'rs forbid !—. 
From theſe are Nature's vernal crops | | 


XII. 
Farth's lap the gracious boon receives, 
The fragrant hedges breathe perfume ; 
- Phoebus redoubled luſtre gives, © 
As pleas'd his ſplendor to reſume ;— 


| But fee, in yon oppoſing cloud 


Oft varied hue, th' Ethereal Bow; 
unk Omnipotence wa +: 157 5 - 
To gazing mortals here below ! 


XIII. 


5 Short ſpace the beauteous wonder keeps 


$ | 


Its form immenſe; diflolving now, 
ian wind the welkin ſweeps, _ 
And clears the miſty mountains brow, 
Succefhive thus is human life, | 

Bright ſuns and clouds alternate play ; ; 
A medley all, of joy and ſtrife, 

A chequer'd, changing, April day! 


The 


E 


The Orp YEAR: a Retroſpect, 


| WRITTEN Jan. #778; 
Soon after the unfortunate Surrender at Saratoga. 


| | - £3 24 RS” 
LED is the all-important year... 
Of boaſting, bluſt'ring, ſeventy-ſeven : 
With triumph, toil, defeat, and fear 
*T was checquer'd—ſuch the will of Heav'n! 


| . 

Survey with retroſpective eye 

Each dread event with which it teems ; 
The force, by Reaſon's ſtandard try, 

Of all our fond deluſive dreams. 

ah 

To cruſh Rebellion's hydra head 
Bellona rais'd her dire alarms ; 
Then ſee the vaſt Atlantic ſpread _ 

With, Britiſh legions, fierce in arms! 

: 8 IV. | 4 

Aſſiſtant Warriors fly, for gain, 

From diſtant climes to quell the foe ; 
But ah! how luckleſs! bold Germaine * 

Should plan, not execute the blow. 


1 <3 7 — 4 
2 „ 4 I 0 


-— * Lord G. Germaine, the American Secretary. 
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"T5 
The Hero, as in fifty- nine, q 31S 
Transfers the executive pow'r; 


Serene, at home, he chalks the line, 
An hoſtile continent to {cour, 


VI. 
The Mighty Chief, erſt dread of Gaul, 
To other ſwords the hazard gave; 15 
0 | His head projects the rebels fall, 
_ Whoſe Kage, the MY deed would Wave. 


? . Heroes of yet untainted name 
The calls of honour nobly meet; 
Their country's ove imparts a flame 
To render victory- a 
: 2 VIII. 
Baut how detach'd at diſtant times, | 
| I The ſquadrons ſmall, let N 800 en 
5 I fame when one proper climbs, 
In * * wi ſhould excel. 
; j1 8 * 1 N e NE 
His piereing eye, his ardent heart, 37 LY 
Should no occaſion tamely loſe ;  -- 
»Tis be; alas: muſt feel hwy” a7 
: Who, unſupported, yet purſues, 
C0317 Xe ett . nil obe r X. 
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X. 
The motley ſcene of things, ah! 8 i 
Can, as it ſtands, ſerenely trace? 
Here Conqueſt claims the laurel due, 


And there Diſmay entails diſgrace. 
XI. 


Events of war are in the hang 
Of high Omnipotence alone; 1 
Impartial juſtice ſtill muſt brand 
N he i- form'd meaſures of our on! T 


| 1.1" ON 

Burgoyne, for thee ſoft Pity bleeds; 
Thy ſtedfaſt ſoul a wound muſt feel, 

Which (tho' thy each atchieyement pleads) 
The balm of Time can never heat: 


XIII. ö 5 N IK. 
| Thy brave, intrepid, faithful Band, | EE 
| Ruſh'd on, as Valour led the way 
Unfed, ofernumber'd, now they ſtand, ' 
A ſad, devoted, helpleſs prey ! 


XIV. 
Ye gen” rous ſons of martial FLY | 
Your proweſs claim'd a nobler fate; 
Fall'n, or inactive, Realms admire, 
And give your zeal immortal date! 


A. Ion. eg „ * * - 


T5 1 


Thro' ſcenes of blood your bold compeers, 
With fate lamented {till may roam: 


For them we fear; yet greater fears 


Alarm, from Masses foes at home. 
XVI. 


Britons, to ſtop the wayward force 


Of foul revolt and impious pride, 
Let judgment ſhape your arduous courſe, 
And Roman virtue be your guide! 


XVII. 


Freedom's the cry, th' eſſential train 
Of anxious mortals here below Ye. 


Till peace, good-will, and concord reign, 
That freedom mortals ne'er will know. 


A 


Ve far miſſed, to freedom bow, 
In conſcious guilt no longer bold; 


And may the Year commencing now 


In plans of peace ſurpaſs the Old! 


0 N 

>» — 
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4 1} 

* Oo 
46 1 * * 
+* 
CHRIST- 


15 1] 


CHRISTMAS FREEDOM: 


To a F R I E N D. 


7 


EAR SIR, this feſtive ſeaſon brings 
A plenteous ſtore of goodly things 
Where Fortune deigns to ſmile ; 
 December's gloomy brow to cheer, 
Mirth crowns the Deift-departing [oP 
And mitigates our toil. 


* 
The ſeaſon'd ham—the lbs fowl— 
The circling friends—the ſparkling bowl 
Combine to give delight; 3 i 
Whilſt jocund youth, in humour gay, TE 
Wich ſmiling age beguile the day,, 
And harmonize the night. 


e III. 5 
But how reverſe muſt be his lot, 
Whom F ate conſigns to mud-wall'd n 
Short commons, cold, and 3 
In vain, for him, the loaded ſpit, 
In vain the rich ingredients meet 
A pudding's form to wear. 


The cruſted pie, the pamper'd gooſe, _ 
The barrel's ſong-inſpiring j juice; 
To him no joys afford; 2 

Save that, by ſome bleſt far inclin'd, 

He ſeeks your manſion— ſure to find 
| An hoſpitable board. | 

9 4 
Tin» was | ( how deep i in its acting 1) 
When ſolid ribs, or rich fi rloin, 
Meek indigence invited; 

When condeſcenſion levell'd all, 1 
And when the * hall If 
The penſive heart * 


VI. 


But how revere'd the moet "NEE 4 


1 Yet what can theſe refledtions 1 mean _ 
You aſk : ** Can Bards repine * 
ce Thoſe Sons of Seng, who proudly foar = 
© Jo cull Parnaſſus richeſt fore, 
cc And ſip f fireams divine 3 Pars 


VII. 
© Can ſuch complain | „Why, * myFiiend N 
The tow'ring eapſe may aſcend, 
VFPae:et drop for food below! 
One inch of ſolid beef weighs more 3 
With me, than all th' ideal ſtore | 
Parnaſſus can beſtor :::; 


VIII. 


E 
„ 

We ſing of Nectar quaff'd by Jove 
And all the Olympic friends above, 

Choice Spirits of the ſkies; 
Vet what poor Bard, half- fed on air 
In garret high, can tell me where 

The Muſes* cupboard lies! 

„ 1x + 
From Homer down to Pope rever'd, 
Apollo's brighteſt ſons have ſhar'd 

The Nine's fallacious favours : 


- 


Caſtles on high they oft might rear, 
But found nor cook nor kitchen there, 


To aid their keen endeavours. \ 
X. 


T he Nymphs Celeſtial ( by their leave) | 


Like ſublunary nymphs, deceive, 
No zeal their grace ſecures ; 
To find their pantry, try their wit 
Who will—the grand reſearch I'd quit 
For ſhort acceſs to yours. 
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- Source of OED? „„ 


One of the AUTHOR's Firſt Arteries 


To Mr. Wit BN I M BL E, at Barn. 
*R OM War's alarms and broils of State, 
The noiſy clamours of the Great, 

Let us, my Friend, retire: _ | 


The j jarring world's tumultuous Brits, 


The buſy, reſtleſs ills of life 
Let us no more admire! = 


F . 5 
Thro' fleeting life's meand' ring e 
The ſweets of ſocial bliſs are ound . 
In harmony alone 


Bleſt law of love, to e 2 n, 1 
By the propitious hand of Heay* * 


Society to crown. 


| | 0. 
Their right to kill let tyrants plead, 


See kingdoms fall, their heroes Meet, 


And call it Fate s decree : 


Content to ſtreteh the friendly fleece, | 
| _ mine the ſofter charms of peace, 


| From falſe ambition free. 


Should pride no more inflame the ming, 
Should love commence.in human kind, 
From whence true pleaſures flow; 
No purple ſtreams the hills would Rain, 
No mangled limbs beſtrew the plain— 
I' would be a heav'n below! 


Pride, thou eternal foe to peace | 

Q let thy baleful influence ceaſe, a 

And give a truce to blood ! — 
Honour and equity, howe'er PI: 9 

By thee unnotic'd, muſt appear ? 

| Th. infpivers.s of the Good! ! 


VI. 
Can all the treaſures of Peru, 7 
Can all the glory kings purſue, K Fook | 
One laſting comfort bring ?— _ \ 
155 The homely ruſtie, in whoſe breaſt 
| Soft peace and innocence can reſt, 
Is bleſt beyond a king | : 
3% DO ? 1 
Tis thee fair Virtue | heav'nly ray! y 
i Thy friendly beam illumes the way, - 5M 
And points to laſting bliſ . 5 
: All, all, who conſcious fly to thee | =_ 
Beneath thy wing ſecure ſhall be : | "= 
Of endleſs happineſs, — 5 I 


8 „ 


42 J 
My Friend, then let us centre there, 
To Virtue's ſacred laws adhere, 
And nature's God adore! 
| O.aur fouls immortal then ſhall fly 
5 From earth to brighter worlds on high, 


When time ſhall be no more. 


IN On Manning His Ma JesTy 's Fleet by tbe ir- 
ä Mode of Prefs ng nds e. 


NI f ; 
Occaioned hen 0 the many Cruelties committed 
in ae enen Service. 


JROTECTING, Angels keep me ever ae | 
Ee | From horror's type, a modern man of war! 
- . 1 Where all the moral ſocial ties of life hy 
22>; Giveplaceto imprecation, noiſe, and ſtrife! _ 
Where meek-ey'd ſympathy no more imparts 


Ihe mutual feeling of congenial hearts : : 
A 

—_— 7 Where lawleſs bondage conſtitutes the freight, 
_- 5 Andi ſtabs the vital freedom of the State; 


Where coward tyrants Jord it ofer the brave, 
= . ; And worth muſt kneel obſequious to a knave! 
Where petty avarice, that imp compleat, 
Bobs the thin meal, and triumphs. in the cheat, 
1 Where-contemplation, ſource of human bliſs, 


EP Inſulted meets the univerſal iss! | 
A BI | Where 


5 1. 43 1 | 
Where fcience deep, the low-bred jeſt to ſhun, | 
Down the wide ſtream of i ignorance muſt run; 
Where ills on ills ſurround th' unhallow'd crew, 
And old oppreſiions yield the palm to new; 
And where the overflowing cup of gall - 
Seems indiſcriminately held to all! 
Vet dream not here, the Muſe's partial ſong 
Our fleet's collective glory aims to wrong ;— _ 
To wonted conqueſts may our ſquadrons ride, 
As honour calls and liberty may guide; 
Till o'er aſtoniſh'd foes fierce vengeance hurl'd, 
. Confirms Old England Empreſs of the world |! 
Yet why, fince freedom's ardour fires the brave 
Should chains compulſive conſtitute a ſlave? 
E'en horror ſhrinks, whene'er a captive race 
Augment in number to a realm's diſgrace : 
, When dragg'd to arms unwilling victims go, 
To kindle valour at the ſhrine of woe 
With lawleſs rage when brutal ruffians treat 
The helpleſs unſuſpecting! wretch they men. 1 
When melting tears from fond parental love FS = 
In flinty boſoms no compaſſion move; $904, 
When cruelty unparalell'd belo m +» 4 
By ſanction'd inſolence familiar grow: . 3 


ä 2 — Theſe are the blots in Freedom tacred pag e n 
This mars true valour i in a warlike age. | 


Neptune may ride exp o'er the qeep, 
With A conſtant e H * 


ö RI. | - Kolas 


5 * 


L 
_ #olian aid may. ſummon at his will, 
| The ſtorm to raiſe or ſweeping war an; OY 
1 | Over wind and wave the god may govern "A 
_ His realms ſhall find no PIT in me}. 


to 


„ TY But what a o human ſtorms that rage, 
Where , ao: and vice engage? 


0 Albion 1 Rill 7d rangi thy aber plains, 
Where rural freedom unmoleſted reigns |! 
Where health ſprings Tous: from. me balmy 
=—_ breeze, 1 
. 8 . And where ee n Poverty has ee to le 
| 


£7 


Where licenc' 2 tyranny forgets to roam, Hg 
The ſwain to dane from * erf ul home: : 


2 LS EEE throne, | 7 nu VI SOIT 
. © Indulgeatf ſmiles on Liberty OY 15 
—_ 1 . ä 5 83 . 5 
1 5 "The RO U 2 E to 0 LC 0 RY: ö 
13 . 5 "FP | To every Able and hearty Barron « & 12 5 
3 5 4 Sons. une, Rule Brigucutia e. f 


= THEN firſt the martia bee was e 5 
| 9 At once diſcordant 5 5 n 


And Union Wan every "th 
| Crorv 4. 


— role Boi renin Been —0 


L 
n e 
Rouze ye, Britons, Heav'n wou'd , 55 
ks Kine veterans are 15 1 


W SER | Re 
: Waken'd to valour. by 1 95 add: 
Of baleful Perfidy's 3 
Be this your glory, Britons all, | 
With ſtedfaſt ſouls to ruſh to arms 
A Oc. 
III. 


Heroic 1 ſteels the mind, 


And baffles threat ned dan gers nigh; "Th 


Theor the nobleſt of mankind, 
Will een 1 or die! 
275 * Rennes Se. Th 


"Vi 


— 


; The 10 0 tribe, the Bourbon . 1 


In numbers vain may gaſconade; ; 
Be brave my Worthies ! each intrigue. 
As 9 falls as s haſely; laid. 


RS Se. Ds 


1 


— 


Their cornitfy 8 0 its been eſti,” 
Are warm incentives to the brave: 
Great Mars cœleſtial did from thence 

On: ee chic a Britiſh ſlave! 
Roune, G. 
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| | „ | 5 

| * * Edward's arm, of Henry's too, | 

E Of old, the glorious deeds recall, 

| When France's wooden-ſlipper'd, crew, 
| | Bebeld 1 their A On lillies fall! 

7-3 | Dinas e 

Ty his 25 VII. 

| 1 ee arms, to arms, with Roman fouls ! 

| | | And Spain, deluded Spain, ſhall feel 

| by No art eludes, no pow 'r controuls, 

"8 1 vengeful force of Britiſh ſteel. 

| een, ee Rouze, Ge. 0 


| { - 5 | 00 25 0 the PEE: e of whe Committee for 
= a and n 1779. 

| | 1 25 NIN 40 Ways 450 Alan your: can e. 

I To drain the realm at ev'ry call, 
«11 "Tell us, ye wiſeſt of the wiſe, 

25 0 The means to ſave reer Britain 8 fall. 


| Tell u us the ways and means to un : 
Impending dangers all around ; „ 
F or aid, O tell us where to run, 
How heal maths” s bleeding wound! 


III. 


N "I 
„ 
Muſt Gaul uncheck'd baſe ſchemes purſue, 
'Whom faith, whom honour never binds? 
Is Agincourt, is Creſſy too, 
F or ever loſt to Britiſh minds 2 


Tell us the means to find that zeal 
With which our brave forefathers fought ! 
Nl for-injur'd Britain's weal, a 


Al toil $50 ſhar'd, all dangers get ! 
Teach us the ways and means to ſave 
A valued track embru'd in blood! 


Bid peace her gracious banners wave 
On either tide th' Atlantic flood I: 


"v4 
0 from St. Stephen” s hallow'd walls 


Find means corruption dire to chaſs; - rn all 


Corruption, that our land enthrals, 
And did fair honour fill its Place! 


80 ſhall an empire, once the pride 
Of Jove, to your Committee bend! 

80 Bourdon s ſchemes ſhall, mortified, 

Teo ſhades below, their home, end. 


* 
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On Some Unwarrantable Murmurs, 


Occafioned by a ſuppoſed Deficiency in an E ngagement i in the 
Ne Indies, between the Britiſh Fleet under the Command 
of Admiral Byzo . and the French Pleet. 


War in 1779. 


\ GAIN the fumes of Britiſh diſcontent 
From partial motives find a copious vent; 
In prejudice's mirrour things are ſeen, © 
Depriv'd of half the ee ends they mean 
With Obloquy, alas! few plans are right; 
And Heads in Chief muſt both command and fight | 
Is if this theſis was to keep its ground, 
That he who vanquiſheth muſt help to wound |! 
Infatuation, dangerous as new !— _ | 
Our Leaders, Sir, have nobler things in view; 3 
Namely, to keep our reſtive “ Heroes back, 
Who ruſh precipitate at each attack; _ 
Who, mercileſs, for fancied honour, dare 
4 'T o riſk-the ſhips and lives we cannot ſpare ; 
1 Who, ſtout in van, monopolize the wind, 
And leave the rear, without a breeze, behind [ 
Who, from an old but controverted rule, | 
Draw intrepidity from Glory's ſchool ! © | 
But where's the glory, when the liſt we read 
Of Worten who | in 17 . 8 bleed; 
. 5 Goa d 
„ Admirals Barrington and who engaged whilſt the 
Commander in Chief was E | 


[ 49. J 
Compared with theſe whoſe Saviour Chiefs obey 
The rule, to . live, and fight another day.” 
Hence Bfitons learn, (paſt faults the Muſe - 4,00 
We till may goa? a Hero—while | * lives 12 
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On the Tnattiviny if the BRITISH and French Home 
| Rus at a Period when not expefred, 


Þ 


2 — RO ENID — K 82 2 
ar — — 5 — w_ <5 
- « *& 


, JRITAIN alarms proud Se 8 coaſt 
| And GaLL1a our's affright :— 
Tens each maintains his poſt, 

Nor Eares to fy or Hght. 1 


4 ad 
3 4 Men, ae 
n 


2 rr 2 
* *> * 
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n 
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From cautious ſchemes, ſo ſays my ſong, 
Advantage may derive; _ - 
Each Pow'r, to-ſhew its force is frong, © 

N keep its men alive ! 


2 * 2 8. p - — "= 


% ; I B 5 N v1 
Written extempore, ot the Time 17 the Combincd klang, 


Appearance, and in hourly ExpeTation of a General 4 
Engagement on the We: gern Coat. 1 * 


\ 


N dark . tha abltated mind : 1 J 
To doubt i is led, and then to hope inclin' 95 —_ 

We hope, and may fair Truth proclaim it ſo !- Ws 

Britain will triumph ofer th' inſulting foe ; -- 

Again, we fear the dreadfu] die is caft, 

. ne Britiſh Liberty muſt breathe its laſt 


- 7-0 : What: - ; 
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'Whate'er the awful iſſue of the day, - 
Like Britons meet it, nor to fear give way; 
If, at the juſtice of offended Gd. 
Appall'd we fhrink, let's humbly kiſs the rod 1 ! 
| To cruſh proud Bourbon, if tis Heav'n's decree, 
„ Tho' Britoas n Heav'n's the glory be! 


_—_— 4 : ** * 3 ay 20" * 


» Ao.» , — » 
2 . g y ; 
* 25 * * 


4 the Time of the Combined Pliet's appearing off Ply. 
mouth, ours under Adm. Sir C. H—v could not be 
heard fo which gave Riſe ta the following Lines: 


=—_ A 0 ves o ves the Muſes cry, 
74 To all thedifining ſtanders by,— 


cc Wr n EAS a Britiſh Fleet of force, 
„ Was weſtward ſeen to ſhape its courſe, 
(A fleet completed to prevent 
„ Chains, death, or deeper puniſhment, 
„ Which Gallic Fraud, or Spaniſh pride, 
guy Hell aſfiſted, mY provide;) _ 
Ta bh 4 And as this fleet, we're ſore afraid, 
4 Is Aol'n feloniouſly, or firayd; 
Or dragg d to ſuch pernicious diſtance, 
e As all at once precludes aſſiſtance, 3 
« Our complimental thanks to pay, 
5 By Britons in their uſual way, 
3 2,9. 0 foreign viſitors who roam 
Hp TX ce To take a peep and ſo go home: . 
© Now we, the fitters out, declare, 
That if this fleet, in fea or air, 


Can 


1 
. Can ſafe and ſound be brought to light, 
„ As well we Britons hope it might, 9 
ec Juſt to convince each Bourbon friend 
„„The kind reception we intend : 
cc 80 we announce this ſure reward, 
„ King and Country's high regard. 


u. * „ 
* 1 


The CHANNEL CHACE: 


e 
BRITONS TRIUMPHANT. 
Lan 01d Winifilm Revived.) - 


N ſcou FR g the Channel ſuch wonders are 5 
That Britain has made haughty Bourbon to run; 
The method, indeed, may excite people's laughter; 


Fünen Britiſh firſt ran, France and Spain fol- 1 Lg 
1 after! „„ Cr-t | * 


—— 
1 « 
- 1 


1 ly 7 Pu Ca „ 
your ſneer, like your wit, will mall r 2 . : 
| VV . (fight: . 
| Since we've beat em in u heels, as we ha did in 
You'll own *tis a maxim judiciouſly plann'd; . 2A 
5 Tor, who learns well to run, * firſt learn to ET 
| But Wu the dilemma, permit me to tay, TS 
When beroes c can t ſtand it, nor yet run away !— 


Give 0 
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1 52 ] 
Give H- x but breath, he'll invert your ſtale whim, 
And will follow them cloſely, as they follow'd him; 
Ihen to keep up. the, Sheet if to was they! re-not 
led, 9 


| Let them run ——4 0 Bref, and well run epi 


* 


——_ 


T he. Hnirals f ah Combined Elen the Inhabitants 
of Great Britain, on a "late Naval Capture, 


f Written won 2 the capture of the Br ;tiſh Weſt India Fleet by 
the Combined Fleet of f F rance and Spain; previous to which cap- 
ture Adgurat Geary bad N returned into +: Hh : 


ROOP not ye tout klaus, nor - brink = | 
fair Ladie, 4 ns's 


; At thoſe Pe” bottoms we ve Flap into 58 * 


You'll doubtleſs regain 'em—ſo let it not ſcare 15 
1 hat N We rl 0 8 * 


. 


BRITISH ANSWER 


* 


— 


5 5 5 : OU'VE. Riekt us in turn—but our pe) 


' campaig on 


Sac for nine months then to en again! 


Should you fend, in directing pray don't be milled, | 


"You. know our old' at ghee! wrody or bom a * 


& . Fe N 5 | * 
3 No yy "ay a fleet al bome to obtain we abroad but 
by en them Heft | | 
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To the Gentlemen and Tradeſmen of Exeter, who, to 
their immortal Honour, at an alarming Crifis, ſtecd 
ferth with laudable and unprecedented Zeal, to do mi- 
litary Duty in Rotation over a great Number of French 
Priſoners, removed from Cornwall, Plymouth, &c. 
on the Combined Fleet's Appearance near the Weſtern 
Coaſt; and which Duty they performed with Alacrity 
and * Feen till thy OP e _ 
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N times like theſe: heh all the Fetus Riez; ; 
When zeal ſtands forth for Heav'n to admire; 
When martial ardour, like the ſolar ray, 
Drives to her native cell dark fear one 5 
When unexampled dignity of ſou] - 
Bids ſofter pleaſures bend to its cotitoil; 3 
When firm Exoniant, bold in Glory's eg 
Bid private views ſubſide, and partial laws; 
In times like theſe, ye ſouls of ſpirit, lay, 
Shall I refuſe an humble, artleſs lay, * 
Nor join the thanks our Monareh deigns to none; Tk 
Thanks, which a Weymouth and a Lindſay gave, * ik 


* « 
. * 
MW Oe ANI ˙ ²˙ .. eo 5nn_y Cs as 


n 
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Due to the faithful, vigilant, and brave * 55 bs 
Thanks, which a rous'd; inſulted realm ſha} owe <> 9 
As long as gratitude can thanks beſto Fw! 1 


Your twofold care, of commerce and the ee, 
A field for laſting plaudit muſt afford 1 
In fame's immortal annals be it Lon, 

"ny Fidelis * e fands your own! 
| - Your 
- Hogs dabei, ci ase given 55 0 3 Evi7aparu, 


3 1 2 
' Your well-tim'd zeal ſhall other breaſts inſpire, 
Heroes remote ſhall catch the glowing fire! 
Diffuſive ſtill the glorious flame fhall run, 
Till Bourbon fer!s her fate, and ſinks undone | 


Again behold Devonia's Guardians“ riſe, 
Exalted Names ſalute our wond'ring eyes! 

Names, that to late poſterity ſhall ſtand 

A monumental honour to the land ! _ 

Thoſe draw profuſely from their golden ſtore, 

And thouſands ruſh to arms, unarm'd before; ; 

Who laugh at inſignificant parade, 

At Spaniſh pride, and Gallic gaſconade. 
High Heav'n and theſe ſhall ſre dread: vengeance 
HE hurf d,. 

On Albion? s foes thro? all th admiring world. 


. Alluding to a publiſhed lift of perſons, who meant, by 


 ſubſeription, to raiſe K. Pay e for the defence of mms | 
* +2 | 
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ON for the BRITISH VOLUNTEERS. 
Saas uE, In fry e re told; howw o Monarchs of old,” Kc. 


eee 

_— ASTE, Wofthies, away, 

ee "Fhe glad ſummons obey, 

Tris Mars gives his warlike alarms . Na 
In bur annals tis clear, 
That perfidious Monſieur 

Ever trembled at Britain in arms, my 8 boys, 

Ever trembled at Britain i in arms. 


II. 


L 8853 
__Unaw'd our brave ſwains 
Shine forth o'er the plains, 
The realms from all inſults to free ; 5 


Our Fleet o'er the waves 
Gallic menace ſtill braves, 


For the Lord of our Iſle rules the ſeas, my brave boys, 


For the Lord of our Iſle rules the ſeas. | 
. 
La Motte and Du Guichen 
They boaſt to be rich in; 
In our lift. ſtill a Rodney ſhall ſhine :— 
Like Hawke he'll teach France 
Their old runaway dance, 
To the tune of the year fifty-nine, my brave boys, 
To the tune of the year fifty- nine. 
8 
The fam d Bourbon league, 
Tho! fo fond of intrigue, 
| Britiſh ſwords will for ever evade; 
To aſſault ſhould they dare, 
Along ſcore in arrear, | ; 
Shall in thunders with int'reſt be paid, my brave 


— 


hall in thunders with int'reſt be paid. boys, 


1 5 5 
Unanigious 1 PUR OR 


At Britannia's loud call, 

To her glory in arms we advance; 
To our coaſt ſhould they come, 
Britons ever ſtrike home, 


Nor will flinch like the vaſlals of France, my. . 
Nor will flinch like the vaſlals of France. boys, 


— 
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FE-5g6 31 
EXTEMPORE :——ty RxqQuEsT. 


On ſeeing a Dutchman, about the time of the commencement 
of the preſent war. 


THEN Souls congenial chance to meet, 
To form convivial chat, 
| Of manners, men, or arms, they. treat | 
= As this may ſtrike, or that, 


| | * Fn We name the Dutch-folks, talk of them, 
; | When nothing better offers; 

FF | | Retaliation prompts the ſcheme, 

| - To © « drain their ill-fraught coffers. 


. Na To fleece” Mynheer, it ſeems moſt fit 
| We downward ſeek his righes' 3 
A fly may bear away his wit, 
2 ſcarce A cart his nale. 


* . 
- « - 


A — EY m 75 3 — Nin ed 
. — — — — 


1 n. Year 1771 U 1545 e for our - Diu; with Spain 
—_ _ relative. to Faulkland Iflands : Our Laureat open'd 
tze New Year following with an Ode which made that 
(1 Diſpute ; a. Suppoſi Htion—a mere Furce all Inagination 
D and the Rumour of i it occaſioned by Faction, &c. &c. 
n Ty gave Riſe 2 the "SM £ | 
FTFFFCTTVCVVV..( peat I. STEW 147. ERS, 
Lush wack ideas from the ſkies,” | 
Behold the tow'ring Whitehead riſe, : 
With pinions pluck'd/from Brunſwick's wing: 
His high-ſorm'd phraſe ſublimely ſhows. 
The ſack-fed laurel o'er his brows 
Fa ee nodly, nurtur'd by a King ! ! 


1 


1 
1 1 
Away deluſion! fears away 
No more on Britiſh vitals prey ; 
Bellona, now, your thunders ceaſe | 
Ye rock-built fleets, our wented pride, 
No more o'er ſeas triumphant ride; 
The Laureat tells ye, all is peace ! 
| ML. .-- 
Of blood and ſlaughter in the air 
He teaches folly to beware: | 1 
The frantic viſion kindly ſhows, , i | J 
Impending dangers o'er our head 5 1 
Were by imagination bred, ; . 
For happy Britain has no foes / 1 
. 5 
That Spain, /aft year, with hoſtile arm 
Some fear-fraught boſoms might alarm, 
Our bard attempts not to refute; 
But then—that laſt year's ſons were fools. 
He plainly ſhews by certain rules; 
And how dare we its truth diſpute ? 


Og | | 
«© True to yourſelves, nee prove, ; 
And build upon your © Sov'reign's love, | 
That rocky, ſtedfaſt, firm foundation: 
For ſhould your honeſt well-tim'd zeal 
: Nun counter to ſuperior will, 1 
. Ii faction deem d — win bob the nation. 
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„ | | 
« True to yourſelves !””—the ſong repeat ; 5 
Sounds fram'd by Jove, to Britain ſweet— 
Yet, bite bead, learn this truth from me,— 
True when corrupted ſtateſmen prove, : 
Then, aided by a Sov'reign's love,” 
Britain go flouriſh and be free! 


* 


— — 


On Mr. Buzxe's Bill for National Economy. 
FErtN REJECTED.) 
FLAISEAR | 
TS 
Win the fun of œæcoOomy gladdemd o our ſkies 
Its beams were of excellent worth! _ 
Oer CyaTHan, it ſeems, it was oft ſeen to riſe, 
But its ſetting was n : 1 
| F EIN 
In hateves dete it next ſhall be given, 
(As ſure as in London the Thames is) _ 


C 


; Ere half it enlightens the walls of St. 2 » 


It firſt ſhould illumine St. James S. 
93 18 85 ee ſo called. gre” 


-< 1 5 * ; 
8 — a 4 wh 2 2 


Some of the Pracenen, 15 * of the Parazors, 
(oy TEE SAME OCCASION.) | 
TOW roar out petitions, ye long diſappointed, 
Who ſhare not the ſunſhine of Iſrael's anointed, 
That fund which fill ſets life's machine quickly 
To carnal and L comes over flowing ! [going, 


But 
Ss 0 


+ — | 


C9 1 
But never to Faction far nobler its ends 
Why - Corruption's a virtue amidft its own friends? 
Learn then, ye abundantly prudent adviſers, 
We furniſh State trimmers, but never State TS — 
From thence, quite regardleſs of burthenſome pelf, 
We ſpend for the Crown what it Wan for itſelf. 


HORACE's NINTH ODE, Book the Firſt, 
imitated in Paraphraſe ; 


From the ENGLISH. TRANSLATIONS, 


{INCE Hall-down ſteep, and Dartmore wide, 
Involving ſnows ſucceſſive hide; | 
Since rapid Exe and Tamer flow 
In frozen fetters ceaſe to flow; 
And Boreas, from his northern fences, 
Rudely benumbs our active ſenſes; 
Let's fire huge oaks, then heap on more, 
And Boreas and his ſtorms outroar.. 
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Pierce your old hogſheads never ſtint us— 
Trivial draughts were never meant us; 
Bid the oft repleniſh'd bowl 

Dilate the heart, expand the ſoul, 
"Till in the precious pool, old Care, 
Shall, drown'd, no longer triumph here! 
Then, fluſh'd with billets and with ws” 
At winter why ſhould wefrepine ? 
I' be noiſy world, in conteſt warm, | 
8 May j JaGs yet give us no alarm : 
Be't our's in ſocial peace to join, 


And e our glaſs beneath our vine, _ 
Then 


60 J 

Then fill your bumpers ;z—ne'er debate 

Of Court intrigues, or ſchemes of ſtate ;— 

To us why ſhould it appertain, "x4 
Of Government, which tugs the rein, | 
Jack Pudding, S—d—ch, or Germ—ne ? 
If, as ſome buſy tongues allow, 
They' ve headlong drove into a nd TY 

To us it matters not a pin, | 
Let em get out as they got in — - 
With muſty politics away! 

The God of Mirth ſhall rule the rs 7 
Love and good wine be all our care, 

No greater blißs Old Jove can ſhare. 


Of empire loſt, well ne'er diſcuſs, - | 
Our vaults are realms. enough for us; 
Our troops ſhall ſwift-heel'd waiters be. 
Full flaſks their arms, their captains we H 2 
Bacchus, our General, ſits in Nate, 
And bids us laugh at rigid fate. 


Wuilſt then, my friend, good 4 nns, 8 
And ſprightly blood runs thro our veins, 
Improve the minutes of delight, _ _ 

Give friends the day, your {ifs the 8 
Tho' ſubtle Phillis may be ſhy, 
And to ſome ſecret covert fly, 
Run — ſeek her thro' each mazy round; 
She hides, but wiſhes to be found: 

Nor fruitleſs long ſhall be your chace; 
Her . laugh "_ the . . 


Vet 


[ 61 J 
At your approach, tho' faint ſne ſpurnz, 
Her willing lips your kiſs returns 
Each, then, in rapture ſweet ſhall melt, FA 
(Such raptures Mars and Venus felt) 
Till Phoebus, jealous of their play, 
Rolls on in interrupting day. | 
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To a m W Vin sirinn af a GenrLenan' 5 
PusLic LET TX. 


SAY, thou wondrous Verſifier, 
That like a jack- weight doſt aſpire; 3 
Dragg'd up by fond conceit, and then, 
By pond'rous dullneſs, funk; again; 
Did ſome miſchievous Demon tell these 
Poetry and wit ſhould ſwell ther? — . 
If &er again cajol'd, be wiſcc 
| And tell the Devil that he lies! e 


Or did Apollo, in his i ire, 
_ Equip thee with a luckleſs lyre, 
(Well knowing thy abſurd pretence, 
Thy lack of language, rhyme, and ſenſe) 
And in deriſion fend thee down, 
The daring monſter of the town? _ 
If ſo, his Godſhip in the ſpheres. 
Might well have added lengthen'd cars; 
A token that thy head, at leaſt, 
Bears heavy marks of Balaam's beaſt. 
For 'tis {let fools ſay what they will) 
The preatl Ee of human {kill 


7 


(Beyond 
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(Beyond a North - Eaſt- paſſage trying). 
To verſify thy verſifying; 


And critics ſwear, with one accord, 
e "EF uncouth jargon, by the L—d! 


Vet ſee, ſo rich a boon to ſpare, 
Sweet Cloaſina now appear 
Her fragrant temples, grac'd by the, 


Have double fundamental fee: 


For who, that reads, but muſt repair, 
And offer all his tribute there? 


This metre-marring fit of your's, 


Which at firſt ſight a grin ſecures, "T7 
- Reminds me of a certain tale— 


Read on, and let it hence prevail: 
The birds and beaſts upon a time 


(No matter when, or where the * 
Agreed to chuſe themſelves a king 
From thoſe who could the ſweeteſt fing : F 
All met of courſe—the choral throng, 
87 Began the ſweetly varied ſong; 3 
And emulation now conſpir'd _ 
To make each candidate admir'd! . 


The crown hung dubious, till the ſcale | 


Inclin'd towards the nightingale : : 


But now an ape, the brute's diſgrace, | 
(The meaneſt of the mimic race) 


Beheld the high-ſuſpended gem 


And long'd to lick the diadem : 


In ſhort, he'd fing !—with force extreme 


le rais'd a 8 hideous ſcream !—— 
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The din no ſooner he began 

But ev'ry beaſt affrighted ran: 

The birds the inſult cou'dn't brook ; ; 

So each, chagrin'd, its perch e os 

The prize they ſeiz'd—flew quick as wind 
And left his monkey-ſhip behind, 

To curſe the too-indignant hour 

He aim'd at things beyond his pow'r !_ 


Now, Mi ghty Verſifier, ſee, 
A moral hint I offer thee:— 
Ne'er ſoar above thy humble ſtate, 
Nor write 10 * TO bale Fate. 


a a. * 4 —_—— 
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i Auuaſtd to the Rev; 2h: piſs on e ths 25 


third Edition of his popular Pindaric Ode, to oy War- 
lite Genius 7 Grey Bn. 3 
TAIL! Ef Prepan, hail! 
Again thou ſtrik'ſt the living lyre, 
That emulates his boundleſs fire, 


W hoſe matchleſs ſtrains could ofer old Greece pre- 


| Thebes's Pindar (deathleſs name l) an 
Ennobled each Olympic. Game; 

The chariot's ſpeed, or conqueror's might, his ſong. 
Ah! now, methinks, with ten- fold rage | 

I ſee contending Chiefs engage; 


1 * by glory led, the Grecian Heroes throng ! 
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To nobler views 
Thy patriot muſe | 
With well-tim'd energy aſcends ! 
Britannia calls to arms! 
Thy ſong each hero warms, 
And Virtue brightens in her nobleſt friends ! 
By thee, as from an oracle divine, 
From paſt renown we learn to ſhine 
In all the, pomp and victory of State ! 
Thy honeſt truth-recording lays 
Turn back to thoſe auſpicious days 
When Edward's arm, and Henry s ſword were fate! 
7 . 85 
aa ſhall a mighty realm deſpair ? - 
| No—baniſh the indignant _ [ 
Illuſtrious Britons know no fear !— 
Thoſe ſons are Heav'n's peculiar care 


8 _ mighty Sires ſuch wond'rous deeds. have | 


wrought | - 


3 IV. | | 
R gain thou ſtrik'ſt the patriot Jyre; 
Friend to this inſulted land! 
Bourbon ſhall fee] Britannia's wonted ire, 


| Long taught to tremble at her 00 right hand : bod. 


V. ö | 4 
42M gain thou ſtrikꝰſt the cal we | 
That rais'd vaſt Stanebenge to our raptur d view! 


The Bard, 9 who aft could Theban rocks inſpire 


Maſt now the, palm reſign to Fs | 
The 


* Amphien, 


63) 
The Bard of modern race! 
Sages no more, 
| In learned lore, 
With vain attempt its wondrous riſe ſhall trace 
Wak'd by the Britiſh lyre, | 
From tenements of clay, 
—- - Full in the glare of day, 
The Ghoſts of ancient Druids riſe ! 
They catch the martial fire, 
Receive the riſing Bard with glad ſurprize ; 
They recognize the ſound, 1 
And with enraptur'd ears they liſt'ning throng 
F 
VI. 
Ihe pile ſtupendous yet ſhall fall, 
In one vaſt ruin periſh all ! 
Loſt to each wonder-feeking eye; 
Preſery'd in thy immortal lay, 
The Muſe's ſtructure never ſhall decay, 
But all the mighty wreck of time def.. | 
 ActanD, devoted ſon of Mars! _ 5 
Too early fall'n thy Muſe deplores : 
Tarth may receive his honourable ſcars, 
_ Thoſe ſcars thy page immortally reſtores ! 
Britons, ſtill generous to the brave, 
Shall drop a ſympathetic tear! 
Thou plant the living laurel o'er the grave, 
| Which ages far remote ſhallfawſully revere? 
f | CRE els N K 5 : TE VIII. 4 


\ 


5 3 
| VB 
Again J hear the ſolemn ſound 
That mourn'd thy Britain's fatal wound, 
In CHATHAM fall'n, the GREAT and G00D ! 
He, faithful Atlas of the State ! 
Steady upheld the cumb'rous weight, 
And all oppoſing parricides withſtood ! 
At his auſpicious name, 
Ye pallid boaſters of the Bourbon line, 
Kneel trembling down, whiſt Truth and Fame 
Repeat.the ene deeds of alder FIFTY=NINE ! 


In 7-5 
Sou of the Muſe, receive my ſong ! ! 
To thee < ſublimer ſtrains d ; 
Thine is the claſſic lay! 
The Muſe ſhall guard her favour'd fon ;— 
Finiſh the mighty.taſk begun, r, | 
Thy laſt and grand eſſay, 
In the Huracian and Pindaric way! 
Reſume again thy wonted might, 
© Cruſh dull Malevolence and Spite; 
Sink by Strike once more thy lyre aloud, 
And ſhine n more hk from out Opprefiign' s. cloud! 4 
8 1 
Co Phoebus Hall from Heav' n deſcend, 
0e His Ne to ee 13 | 
8 And 


* 


- 


| + In allufion to N Tasxri's * at that Time, e 8 in 
tranſlating ſome ſelect ODES of PIND AR, and the principal 
OD ES of HO RACE, by Subſcription 3 the former of which have 

been fincepubliſh'd, and are now in general eſtimation in the Learned 
World ;— the latter, we are informed, are very ſoon to appear? 
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ec And ſhoot his arrows bright ; 7 
Cruſh, at a blow, 
Th'unnat ral foe,® 
And hurl him, headlong, to eternal night! ! 


t The three lines with inverted commas, from Mr. Tasxrn's 


printed piece in defence of Miſs Hannan Mocxz, ROS invidiouſly 
treated by the London Critics. 


* Mr. Tasxxx“ $ cc wnletter d Brother-in-Law,” 


Ti 1 an » injudicious Critic, who aſſumed the Name 
of Cato CENSOR. 
"IS ſaid when Vipers have their venom ſpit, 
Their fat, applied, will heal the part that's bit: 
Thus *tis with muddy ſcribblers when they write, 
Their dullneſs proves an antidote to ſpite— | 
As miſts, to clouds condens'd, obſtruct the ray 
Of radient Sor, refulgent God of Day; 
So gloomy critics, for remarks unfit, _ 
Eclipſe the beauties of ſatyric wit.—— 
This modern Censos, impotently dull, 
She vs us his vaſt vacuity-of ſcull ; 

Blindly obſequious to his Mother 9 call, 
Cenſure's © falſe wit, tho* void himſelf of all! 
Proudly preſuming, fluſh'd with fond conceit, - 
He graſps at Fame, and contradicts his Fate 

Miſtaken Caro! ſtop thy vain purſuit : 
Thy barren ſoil can yield no ee fruit: 
By fogs ſurrounded, thou can'ſt ne'er Wer 
Thy frigid maſs is deſtitute of fire: 
Throw off thy falſe, ilEfuited, proud diſguiſe ; . 
Reſign thy quill—be Eu and be wiſe, 


EPI. 
» Goddeſs of Dullneſs. 5 
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[ 68. 1 
'E px G R A M. 
On a PuBL1c SPEECH, fad delivered. 


N Aſs of yore, deny it if you can, . 
In mode once ſſ poke, as might become a man ;— 


A thing as frange was lately brought to pals ; ; 
Sir Prattle on and ſo became an Aſs! 


On the inan Fit IRES chic Joie: 3 in 


the Town of Cxxviron, * 
Where the AUTHOR wrote: moſt of his Pieces. 


Y ( Written merely from Whim, and not in the leaft to me with the 


Calamities of the unfortunate. 


HAT ſins their ground amancht us keep, 
1s plain, and needs but ſhort. coniatſion 5 
Ang Kirton well contrives to heap -/ 4 
The meaſure of our great rranſgreſion,— 


5 * The Romans boaſt a curious mods, 


As moſt effential to Salvation; 


5, That ere to Bliſs they find the Lad, 


5 heir Shades muſt feat i in WE RO, 


Th needn't for that period wait, 


If righQy at their caſe we gueſs; 
It ſeems to be their happier fate, 
To ſuffer where they firſt tranſgreſs, 


If Heat expunges ev'ry "ng 
Our Salamanders needn't fear: & 
A corner Pluto keeps in vai RE 
'T wy ſtand a hery trial here, 


A The 


. L 
8 The LAMB. forgot: 
( RURAL SKETCH.) 


: As 
HE Sky its azure veſt diſplay'd, . 
And huſh'd was ey'ry breeze; 
Save one, that round a blooming nail: | 
Soft whiſper'd thro' the trees. 
With ardent mein the Virgin ſtood, 
The Graces fluſh'd her cheek, 
As in the too-ſequeſter'd: wood 
| mes came her Lamb to feck—— 
; * 5 
(The Lamb, young CORYDON, | 'tis aid, 
Preſented to the Fair; 
To ſhew how innocently led 8 
He'd ale the Nymph his cn: e N 


IV. 
« Ah! was my ſportive rover 9 2h 
She cried, $5 my heart *twould cheer ;%— 
The ſweeteſt birds flew liſt'ning round, 
Her ſweeter voice to Hear. 


n . ee 
60 But O,“ the beauteoiis maid rejoin 'd, 
_ The Woodlands'/allt deceive; _ 
« My fleecy Wanton flies unkind, 
& And leaves me thus to grieve! 


VI. 


1 
ML, 
be ve Pow'rs, did Cox vob. 


bur bark 5 
« Approaching ſteps I hear 
From W ood-bine thicket ruhe d her ona, 

of Ty CueiD ulher'd* there! 1 8 
Wich rapture fir'd, the blooming fair 

In extacy he preſs d; 

To ſoothe with kiſſes all her care, 
He thus the maid addreſs d: — | 

«6:1 114” i. 8 oy 

«To ſeek it's Dau bene att von ville, | a 
« Your Lamb, my Dear, is flown: 

e Te ſtray' d the gift, the Giver take, 

| 3.0 Again it is on enn!!! 
5 | 3X 
Love laugh'd, to ſee her bluſh . 


7 From church they reach'd his cot; 
1: -- A half the bliſsful night was ſpent 
2 3 T Lamb was ane forgot ! 


1 
— 
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On bearing tbe Sinne Harmony of the 
' -_ MwusicaL GLASSES, 


5 


At the EXE FEA! THEATRE. 
T* Gods aſſembled on a time, 3 

(And Gods, you know, will quaff) 

Of matters talk'd, in mode ſublime, 
And 11 wag PT ae, 9 5 


b- 24: 
II. 
Swift flew th' ambroſial Nectar round; 
Of things below, their chat; 
Each Deity, in parts profound, 
_ Convers'd of this and that. 
III. | 
*Tis ſaid, the ſubject turn'd, at length, 
On Harmony and Eaſe; 
As who, with moſt delightful dee 5 : 
Ot Melody could pleaſe, _ 


tote TVs 
Ot Muſick's ſons, an ample liſt 
Before the Gods were thrown; 
When Jove, *tis rumour'd, would inſiſt - 
To name the greateſt one. | 
« And "ES 25 rejoin'd th enraptur d God, 
* Such ſounds divine you'll hear, 
« As yet ne*er reach'd-our high abode, 9 
oo Or 9 th' e ear 4: LEE SL os 
| VI. 5 
He Coke: and thro” th* hand ſpace ; 
Such ſoothing muſic flies, 
As ne'er before, from human race, 
Alcepſive to the Skies! 
VII. 
64 And wood 8 ſaid th- Imperial Lend, 5 
« But learn who thus ſurpaſſes 
All human (kill, —upon my word, 
66" 36; PERRY, with his Glaſſes !?? | 
Mizeny 


2 
Miszxv MATCH'D ; or, The Miſer in the Dark, 


I. 
1 D Se Gripus, of Starvin zton-Hall, 
Was counting his ill-gotten tore, 
His poor farthing taper he chanc'd to let fall, 
And extinguiſh'd it on the floor. 


The wok of his fortified'cheſt; the Rrong guard, , 
Were open'd, nor dar'd he to move; 


t # 


In this ſad dilemma, he bellow'd out hard, 
Dor a light b below or above. | 


* 


. 


Old Nick, who: incog. was. abroad « on his rounds, 


Recollecting Old Gripus's tone, 
. in, thro” the key- hole, and Gripus confounds, | 
- Witha bhue-burning light of his own. 


„5 8 
ee quoth the Miſer, <* Your aid, at a pinch | 
«I own, is infernall civil 


x — 


| e To fave of one's candle ſixteenth of 7 an 7 


| 


3 Who would'nt but thank—e" en the Devil. — 


We One peep at thy pelf, and topether well crudge,” 
uoth Nick, “ take a final-farewell—— 
© The taper ſtern Pluto will never begrudge 


1 : That lights wretched meanneſs to H—:;” 


FRIEND- 


+ 74 1 
F FRIENDSHIP PROFESSIONAL: 


Or, SYMPATHY MopkRNIZED. 


0 doubt of my Friendſhi b why f mould vou 
0 pretend! _ 
ce 190 Know. I was ever—T fill; am your friend * 
Thus Reuben to Ralph, who ood ſcratching his 
, 
And plaintively urging he een wanted bread — 
ou want P replied Reuben, sc tho flat Ideny you, 
To queſtion my friendſhip I yet dare defy you. 
<« O think, when for favours you're ardently ſueing, 
c How often indulgencies haſten our ruin! 
e Indulgencies I- why, they're the ſourceof allevil} 
| « Replete with the world, with tbe 1 and the 
e SY 
3 « Indulgencies! 2 0  woulding ſuch 
& Tis friendſhi ;p—the beſt my go 3 
«Tg keep you, as noto, in due ſenſe of your To © 
« Left to-my et feelings the ſcene mould . 
Fog JP to be. FSW: "00 1 ſtill denying,” 24 


Fi 2 2 
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Tung a de Yes As Epigram. 


5 0344-5 


WO ſocial Originals met on the way, | 
| Says Toby to Tom, Why ſo gloomy to-day?” ; 
2 * cauſe for deep gloom,” anſwer 'd Tom, 
. why; Odds life,, 
Ha n't vo Beard the ſad tale Death has Juſt 
|  Coareh'd wy wife!“ 
wy OY 'T hen 


15 74 1 
Then fetch'd, or at leaſt ſeem'd to fetch, 3 ſigh, 
When Toby to Tom made this friendly reply; 


Thy wife's gone to reſt let it never be ſaid, 


< T mourn or the living, or thou o'er the dead | 
c One word, and [11 eaſe thy perplexity ſtrange ; ; 
« My ſpouſe I'll reſign, give but thine in exchange!” 
ce Gad ſo, replied Tom, I'd agree in a trice z— 
cc But a bleſſing [ike mine ſeldom favours one twice,” 


The PHILOSOPHIC TO PER. 


| Who judiciouſy took down bis Peæauter to KEEP IT, UP! 
An'EPIGRAM - 
O e is Dick, he exceeds vulgar wiſhes, 


Firſt he gorges his ment, Wen he 3 his 
diſhes—- 


8 ee one conſolation he yet has en Bi 
It no meat for his diſh, he 8 no o diſh for his meat. 


: 1 Sed 7 


On the Marriage of a  fimſey F rench 3 
maſter to the majeſtic Mrs. Pn — rox. 


| Pro: Monſieur Tolver one very brave man Sir, 


No longer we deem him a Gallic poltroon ! 
Let his frog-eating countrymen. do all they can Sir, 
But Tolver has danc'd to one very fine tune, | 


« An vat is dat tune Why, Pl tell in a mi- 
nute t' ye, 
(Pray let the ſtory no Re go rou 9 175 


He's danc'd to the tune of Dame P—— 1's virginity, | 


Crown'd with ſ um ſterling of two hundred pound! 


* . But 


1 
Eut how ſuch a beautiful fortification 
So quick ſhould ſurrender indeed may be ſtrange, 
A curſe on the terms of that capitulation _ 
Which gave ſuch a fort for a Frenchman to range. 


Vet one ſecret article governs the garriſon, 
Mliſtreſs ſhe'll be of her grand covert way / 
Tho' enter'd by France, yet, by way of compariſon, 
Britons may keep an occaſional key. 


: 2 2 4 


On the Foyous Acclamations occaſioned by the Birth of a 
Son and HEN 10 Sir JACOB Wor, Bart. 


At Downzs, nigh CxxD1TON- 


ARK | the rifing ſounds of j joy 
Announce an infant bleſſing giv — 
Immortal Muſes ! all employ 


Your golden harps i in thanks to Heay' nl 


The lovely ſtranger to proclaim, | | 8 
Ethereal anthems raiſe on high! | 
On the ſwift wings of glorious Fame 
Bid the happy tidings ly! 


Spirits choice of ſocial glee, _ 

Let your ſongs in rapture run: 4 
On this auſpicious day, O ſee, 0%, 
All bounteous Heav'n beſtows a Son ! 
Feſtive mirth, midſt choral ſounds, © 
Shall baniſh all intruding care; 


To joy the Gods preſcribe no hounds; 


When worth itſelf enjoys an heir! ems 
| 1 From 


188 3 76 3 
7 From Virtue, Love, and Beauty {prung, 25 
«©. The babe a thouſand joys imparts; 
Prophetic Hope inſpires each tongue, 
: And future proſpects glad our hearts. ; 


Him, ſafely thro” the infant my 0 5 
Ye gracious Spirits ever guide! 
QO ee him grace the riſing age, 
His ane $ love, his parents pride 


1 prayer, thus ardent, to refuſe, 
Would in immortals ſound 50 — 
But lo] obſequious to the Muſe, 
A voice ſeraphic ſtrikes the ear! * 


« Guarded by the Pow' rs Dirie. 1 
* And fraught with ev'ry noble grace, 

ce The infant ſon ſhall Jive and Bo, 

6c An howour to bis honour'd race!“ 


- wy f 


Os Mr. J. Bara s. entering the Grops Tax, | 


6 kept” dy a1. H. ( Hows arb. 


IRE Atlas, the globe's great ſupporter of old, 

His burden long chearfully bore, | 
Till age in advancing gave ſymptoms, we” re told, 
He ne'er had experienc'd before. 


As prudence. lets no opportunity lip, 
To regulate matters at diſtance ; 
So Atlas, leſt time might occaſion a trip, 
Petition'd the Gods for afiftance, 


2 


The 


i . 
The Gods in full nod, Fac ſpecial affeQion, 
His motion agreed to nem. con. 3 
Then choſe a committee of weighty inſpection | 
The bus'neſs to enter upon, 3 


To records celeſtial they now had recourſe, 
Achievements heroic to trace 
| And ſaw that one HercuLes*, mighty of force, | 
Once fill'd father Atlas's place, Fat 


But he, twas objected amidſt his compeers, 
SGrown eaſy, no aid might beſtow ; 17 
So Mercury ſummon'd took flight from the aar, 

To find an aſſiſtant below. 


This vigilant deity rambled around, 
A while matters ſeem'd to run froward, _ 
Till ſearching great names, *twas expedient he 
To lay the grand load upon Howard. found, 


This youth, with a ſoul like a Cæſar's, ſurvey? d 

Its extent, and computed its weight ;— 

Then firm on his ſhoulders the orb was ſoon laid, ; 
Th' event he ſubmitted to fate! 


Bold Phaeton thus drove the ſeeds of the ſun 

For a day his requeſted career, — 

Ours beat him three hundred and ſixty to one, 
For the globe he has balanc'd a year 1 pp 


Reſigning with honour ſo noble à toil 
Io choice of another moſt freely,  - 
Their Godſhips proceed, and we ſee with a ſmile, 
They. ve fix d upon honeſt Joe en | 
No 


* Hercules is ſaid to "Rand ſuſtained the World while Alas ga- 
thered the Heſperian Apples belonging to Juno, to gratiſy Euryfbeas, 


f 76 1 
No orb i in the tractleſs extenſion of ſpace 
Seems half ſo delightful as Joe's, 
Where founts richly flowing all ſorrows will chaſe, 
And huſh buſy cares to repoſe. 


is ſmiles on its ſurface, nor dreads the alarms 
Uk Of tumults, of diſcord, and ftrife ; * 
There meek-eyed tranquillity ſoftens the ſtorms 
That threaten the ſunſhine of life! 
_ Haſte then, ye choice group of affectionate friends, 
There's all you can wiſh for to pleaſe ye; 


Well people the Globe, you'll accompliſh his ends, 
0 And the world, never 80 will run eaſy. 


- 
_ 


—_ — 


Stanzas, on the Dates. of the Noted SLACK, 


| Butcher and Stage- Boxer : 
Written i in 1761, the Time of his Death, 


0 thy departed Shade, the Muſe, O SLack ! 
Midſt friends would blend a tributary ſigh : 


Not that I'd cha!lenge Fate, or call thee bacx 


_No—once at reſt, I wiſh thee ſo to lie. 


Oft has thy nervous arm, ere yet unbrac'd, [knocks ; 


With terrors fraught dealt round deſtructive 
The ſtage and ſlaughter-houſe alike it grac'd, 
And there a Bully dropt, and here an Ox ! 


No laurel-wreath thy claim, nor martial ſong, 
For battles fought by thee in Albion's cauſe ; 

Yet, as due trophies, let thy tomb be hung 
Win diſlocated thumbs and broken } Jaws ! 


Mourn 


1.79 J 
Mourn not, Broughtonians, his extinguiſh'd lamp; 
He meets the common fate aflign'd to all ;— 
And conqu'ring heroes of a nobler ſtamp, _ 
When Death the buttock tips, alike muſt fall! 


Dread chen, ye Bruiſers, this alarming foe ! 

By Slack's defeat ſome warning take at leaſt ;— 
Mighty muſt be the arm, that at a blow | 
Could level him who levell'd man and beaſt! 


IF 


*** a 


The JovRNEYMEN'S STRATAGEM : : A Fable. 


(Written to obtain a Regale at their Maſter's Chriſtening Feaſt, 
and ſent in after DP" ) 


LION once, in gracious mood, 
(And lions what can diſobey ?) 
For choſen equals of the wood 
Appoints a jocund feſtal day. 


A ſacred rite, of early date, 
Th' occaſion gave, as rumour fings ;— 
Occaſions ever have their weight, _ 
From lions up to human kings. 


The goodly fummons each in glee. 
| Obey'd, the plenteous board to grace: 
No humble brute ſuch fight could ſee 
But wiſh'd himſelf of honour'd race. 


The choice profuſion, richly good ! : 
Now ſmoked along the gay extent; 
Sagacious noſes, thro the Wood, 
At diſtance ſnuff'd the charming ſcent ! 
© They 
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: A mimic tribe we needive! name 


| But how to lay a ſcheme with grace 


1 8 1 


They muff d, and wiſn'd, and muff d agen; : 


And ſnuff they might, twas gen'ral I thought: 
Alas! devices who can pen, 


That ſtrong neceſſity has baught! bc 
Had heard the tidings of the day, | 

And ſtrove with unbecoming aim 

Rapacious impulſe to obey. 


Was now th" ! important point to gain 3 | 


705 Till one aroſe, with ſapient face, 


And ſtrove the matter to Ws 


With pungent ſnuff, inſpiring aid ! 
His ſerious ſnout he amply ftor'd ; 
Then wiſe harangue : around he made, | 
Each phraſe came piercing as a ſword | [ 


6 O hear, ye next to human friends, rw 
4 Of naked ears and potent tails ; * 


t Preſumption gains important 045 
When modeſty ſo often fails. 85 


<« Here in the lonely deſert fill, 
A ftate forlorn we may bebte; 3 


abs pee low lie thoſe that will; 


ce To great attempt we'll dcp four! ! 


25 Some ſervice, his Imperial Grace 


Muſt own his faithful Apes have done; 


© <& Petition then I ne'er flinch an ace, 


„The Royal Bounty may be won. 


«Tis 


* 


L 37 1 
«Tis true, in this degen rate age 
ce Petitioning is held a crime 


, : 


« Our ſcribbling Mate “, I dare engage, 


IF aſk'd, will draw it up in rhime. 


« This noyel maxim let us try, 
«Tt may ſucceed beyond belief; 


<« And I, myſelf! yes, even Il 


Will bear the meſſage to the Chief 120 
So ſaid, ſo done the mimic Bard, 
High charg'd his unprolific brains, 
To hammer out, with labour hard, 
A few unpardonable ſtrains. 


A ſmall regale, the mighty ſum, 


Within their humble bounds to ſhare ;— 
For luck, each ape thrice rais'd his — 
Thrice wav'd his tail aloft in air! 


With awful front, midſt. gay compeers, 
The Chief the bold petition reads; 


His flaſhing eyes alarm their fears, 


As thus in anſwer he proceeds: 


& Ignoble Sots! Is this a day 


< To incommode my peers and me ?— 
« To darkſome cayerns hence, away, 
Nor hope returning light to ſee! 
And know your future fate's decreed ! 
4 Old Maids ſhall drag you by the noſe; 


— 


* The Author. 


* Thro' hell's dark realms your race ſhall lead; 
895 2 they, nor you, ſhall know repoſe !_ 
| M | Yet. 
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„„ 
4 Yet hold I- ſome lenity we'd ſhow—— 
* (Apes know but little of decorum)— 
cc We grant a Royal Bone, or fo— - 
« And ſee the raſcals have a jorum bas 


ES 


The E MP T T JUG. 


Written at the requeſt of a facetious Gentleman, who, toge- 
ther with the author, chanced to reflect on the me- 
| lancholly remains of a ſocial Jorum. 


With purſes drain'd, let bolder Muſes ring, 
Be mine the taſk an Empty Jug to ſing. 


1 exhauſted, and forlorn ! 
Ten thouſand cart-wheels cruſh thee ! or the 
Ol vaſt Coloſſus, whoſe tremendous fall weight 
Shook ancient Rhodes and all th' adjacent iſles !— 
Yes, faithleſs Phantom! ; 95 alarm'd, -' behold 

Thy dreary cavity; more frightful now _ 
Than ghaftly goblins, rang'd in midnight dance 
New graves around! —Thy, aſpect now conveys 
More horror than the cave by Churchill ſung, 
Where Scottiſh famine reign'd ; there ling'ring life 
With feeble effort Rraggles ; ; but in thee 

W hat elſe but darknefs dire, and certain death ! 
Fatal viciffitude I've ſeen thee full; 

Yes, richly full: not of thoſe madd'ningdraughts 
By fabled Circe's fell enchantment wrought, 

Of noxious compound ; nor of that frail juice 
The only boaſt of Gallia's meagre tribe, 

Albion's perfidious foes : but richly full 

Of animating, ſtrength- exciting BEER. 

Ou which our Cn forefathers ſoak'd, when France 
fs Re es | —_— 


FE. 


* 


Beheld her vanquiſh'd lillies grace the arms 


11 65 1 


Of conqu'ring BRITAIN! now (revers'd thy lot) 
Thou'rt gameſter's fate one univerſal blank "= 
Inſtructive ſtill for now the Curious World 
In thee may view the barren, brainleſs ſkull 
Of powder'd Macaroni here may trace 

The empty lot of poetry and me 

Yet ſay, thou jolly God that aptly ſit'ſt 

Thy ton beſtriding ;—1s there no reſource 


This oft-repleniſh'd vacancy to fill ? 


"I" lice the never-failing cruiſe of old, 
Do not thy falſely-ſwelling ſides contain 
Prolific j Juice, encreaſing as it runs ? 


Ah ! vain the wiſh, as now thy ſtate ;— 


Thus vain, are all the greedy wiſhes þf this world ! 
Why then ſhould Mem'ry's recollective pow'r _ 
Awake thy froth-crown'd beauty when replete 
With mantling, foaming Nappy ? when thy balm 
Could ſoften might Herculean into ſleep; 

Or, like Prometheus, vivify. a Clod l— 

Uprouz'd by thy all-faſcinating-pow'r 

J then; in ſeeming fortitude of ſoul _ 


Have ap'd the Hero, and out-bray'd the ſtorm 


High rais'd by Dun, or too-loquacious ſpouſe | — 

Surpaſſing fam'd Apollo, then thou gav ſt 

To dunces wit, and . d to fools ! 

Thy magic force each roſy ſon of$oy 

Triumphant own'd ; and ſtagger'd to the ſhrine 

Of bloated Bacchus :—Reaſon's enſign dropp'd, 

And metamorphos'd nature felt thy ſway 

In vaſt variety,—At thy approach RD 
b | Old 


* hn 


3 ; These, and a e virtues yet unſung 


1 84 J 
Old "IR took flight, and ſmooth'd his furrow*'d 3 
Bright'ning into ſmiles. Completely oil'd 


By thy ſalubrious oleum, each part 


Of life's machine moy'd glibly on !—by thee 
The Cripple caper'd ; and the laughing Beggar 
Felt the fond impulſe to aſcend the throne ! 

In unchang'd garb the tatter'd Poet quaff' d, 
And in imagination rais'd by thee - 

Outſhone gayPhcebus !—Fluſh'd with pride and thee 
'The half-form'd Fribble ſwell'd into a man ; 
Then like a mighty muſhroom rear'd his head, 
And hiccup'd, © Demme / fill the tather ju? 
The Coward's courage thou, when high advanc d 
The braggart fighting diſtant battles o'er 
Diſarm'd the kneeling foe : himſelf ſole ſum _ 

Of each protracted tale. Twas thine to give 
The ſtrutting taylor dignity of phiz 15 
And art refin'd to mimic kindred apes !_ 
Friendſhip's proteſſed cement thou; alike 

Its final end and diſſolution: - thou, 

Like Proteus, ev'ry ſhape and ſeaſon claim | : 

In Summer's heat, when Sirius roll'd. in 13 
Thy mollient ſtream could cool the ſcorching gul ph 
Of Bacchanalian throat : alike benign f 
When Boreas keen confirm'd old Winter's "WASH gi? 


; Then, like the Sun, Sir Barleycorn's beſt "tir . 


Thou vital heat could'ſt give and genial joy. 
de and Autumn, Morning, Noon, and Night, : 
The ruddy Toper adoration paid _ 

To thee, his raiment, phyſick; and his food! - 


og 


hy 


1 3 
Thy matchleſs pow'r proclaim'd, when amply ſtor'd 
With ſocial juices, potent as divine 
Yet, empty, what are thy concomitants 
But heart- felt grief, anxiety, and woe |— 
Go then ! nor reſt till thou a friend haſt found 
To fill thy vaſt vacuity and mine! 
But if thou ſhould'ſt! which Fate avert ! return 
Unfill'd with foul-exhilarating ſtreams, — 
Then, daſh'd to atoms, thou ſhalt join that clay, 
The riſe of oe of Fe and of Thee! . 


* f 


8 11 " 4 — «DES 4 * * = ” 
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Sono: F 5 the late Mr. 11170 AMES Per ent 


RECITATIVE. 


HE Gods in grand aſſembly met ; 
Olympus was their brilliant ſeat ; 1 
Of Mortals was their heav'nly chat; 
And Jove high honour'd the debate. 


e 


The potent Lord of all the earth 45 
To Bacchus drank from bowl divine; 2 


? And all thy votaries are mine. 

CHORUS. Tree Voices. | 
Sound then the glad Chorus to Jove, 

Cried Bacchus the Lord of the vine, 


A toaſt to the Goddeſs of Love, 
"SR each hearty Toper of Wen 


1 86 J 


On AY Tupperted i in Salt 79 1 


8 Memory! to ſcenes long paſt return 

That bid my heart with gratefu] ardour burn! [ 

In cesſeleſs praiſe bid ——s kindneſs thine ! 4 

EKindneſs unmerited muſt be divine!“ EE. 
When dire diſcaſe aſſaulted all my frame, | 

When weakneſs baffled cv'ry ardent aim; 

When heath and ſtrength, my only hopes, were loft, 

And all my fondeſt expectations eroſt; 

At Sorrow's ſhrine when feebly fore to bend, 

adle Fr Was my friend "M 

The lenient balm he pour'd o o'er all my oft 

To all my ſorrows gave a kind relief ; 

His lib'ral hand, his eyer-chearful heart, 

Would kindpeſs. unfolicited impart _ 

In yain my poor, my ineffectual ſtrife, 1/50) 

*T'was he that cheriſh'd and ſupported life! 

O may the guardian Gods, whoſe chiefeſt care 

Is ſtill to bleſs the worthy and ſincere, 

Preſerve my friend from all affliction free, 

Till bliſs ds 109 by. 0 


1 7 ; A nr ; : 971 
3 3 8 2 . 2 a 2 5 * 83 £ , 1 'Y 


— 2 


JOCULARITY in DISTRESS: 


A WrimsIcAL Ixvocarion. 


YE Sacred Muſes, all a Poet's care, 

To whom he dedicates his fa/ting pray'r; 
For whom ſubſtantial pudding is forgot, 
3 or food aerial, now my bleſled lot; | 
Ol to 


48 
O! to a keen requeſt pay ſome regard, 
Nor turn as from a voice you never heard; 
Tell me, if ſolids. ere regal'd the ſkies, 
0 tell me where the Muſes' ene lies ! 1— 


Ye 8 deep, of ſcientific race, 
In waking dreams who meaſure trackleſs ſpace; 
Who tell us to a Barleycorn's dimenſion | 
The ſize of ev'ry orb thro? Heav'n's expanſion; 
Of comets who ſurvey th' eccentric courſe, 
And track their Stages as clowns track a horſe ; 
Who talk of rams, of goats, of bulls, of tears, 
Of kind conjundons and oppoſing ſpheres ; 5 
O tell me where no oppoſite can break 
My fond conjunction with a Ben Brxr-srraR! 


And you of myſtic mold who 7 cret ſoar 3 Z 
Who latent ſcenes of Politics explore 
Tell us, ſince honeſt truth o'ertops diſguiſe, 
Where Gallic faith and Britiſh wi dom lies! 
Why vow to rule with unconteſted ſway, 
Yet let your CoLoNnIrs be thrown away ! _ 
Why knaves rapacious, pinnacled with pow'r, 
Should with impunity our wealth devour ? 
And, on the verge of infamous diſgrace, 
Permit the foe to ſtare us in the face ? 


Next tell me, what no mortal can n deviſe, 
A wondrous ſecret, hid from vulgar eyes, 
Which no philoſophy can ere diſplay 
O tell me where your poet dines to-day ! 


MUSES 
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MUSES” ANSWER. 


O long indulg'd to feed on open air 


How dangerous to change accuſtom'd fare! . 


You know Duke Humphry's table—kindly riot there. 


ASTROLOGICAL Faun 
| 6 fir E grofler aliments.we find 


Clog both the body and the mind : Rnd 


X Could we ſuch myſtic ſcenes explore, 5 


And travel Æther o'er and er 

Tell ye how orbs with orbs oppoſe, 

Or pull old Saturn by the noſe, | 
When ſuch vaſt diſtance lies between us, 


Had we a butcher's fall within us? 


No, no, my Friend! ! you're now preparing 
To take with us a proper airing: 
Beſides, a fortnight's hearty faſting 

Makes ye a Poet everlaſting ! 


Tis hunger gives your fancy flight, 


And makes ye mount like paper kite! 
You'll Kip it o'er the Zodiac then, 
Like Fack o Lanthorn o'er a fen. 
Howe' er Our eftrologic in 
Declares, to- day, youre not to 2" "Og 


POLITICIAN” s ANSWER. 


OW hard is your fate, 
To cavil at State 
Becauſe with no pudding delighted. jos 
Recant with a grace, | 
We'll appoint you a place, 


| Tha 9 1 80 you as Wome as 2 


But 


„ 
But, ere we proceed, 
'Tis in Council decreed, 
. And our orders you're ſure to obey) 
That to ſeal your contrition 
With duteous ſubmiſſion BF 
You're bleſs'd with no dinner to-day ! 


” "0-0 


a 
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STANZAS adareſſed to the AUTHOR: 


By Mr. F. „ Se boolmaſßer, at Kiddermi ofer, Ware 


by 


cefterſhire, 1775,——To C. JonEs. 
AT | tho” Apollo chides my lyre, 


Nor ſmiles one ſweet Aonian Maid; 
"Tho? far from Pheebus' ſacred fire, | 
Nor near Caſtalia's fount Pre ſtray d: 


Whilſt ſoft affection warms my breaſt, 
On Nature's influence I'll recline; 

Long be her genial power confeſt, 
Propitious to thy Muſe and mine! 


By ſympathetic ſorrow mov'd, © © 
Thy ev'ry pond'rous grief I ſhare ; 3 


For long thy adverſe lot I prov'd . - 


Till JounsTons * made the Muſe his care. 


Like me, thou doubtleſs oft haft iry* * 
The paths of ſcience to ria; be | 

Alike by rigid fate denied <| 
To taſte of Greece or Lata 's level: 


N ee 


* An eminent Phyſician 0 Kidderminſter ; 3 by whem 1556. Jones 
das been kindly and warmly patronized, 


1 
On thee, perhaps, in infant years, 
As me, fair Fortune treach'rous ſmil'd ; 
Then mock'd alike our orphan tears, 
Nor one depreſſive thought beguil'd. 


O may Benevolence inſpire 
Some breaſt humane to ſoothe thy grief; 
To patroniſe thy tuneful lyre, BEE 
And give thy num'rous toils relief 


ve rich, in your ſuperfluous ſtore, 


O let one humble object ſhare; 5 
May merit ne' er in vain implore, 
Nor ſink beneath domeſtic care. 


{ 
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T0 a Young Gentleman, on his late Return 


from New-York. 


ROM . of blood and a ers 
The Britiſh politics entail diſgrace 


From Neptune's rage, to bleſs a parent's care, 


Welcome, O. Welsford ! to his fond embrace. 


Ia ſweet oblivion buried are thoſe ſighs, 


Thoſe ardent fears which for thy ſafety roſe ; 3 


Each tender relative with fond ſurprize _ 


Bids thee a while to pleaſure and repoſe. , - 


| Yet ſay, Advent rous Vouth, amidſt the ſtorms, 


The martial. tempeſts, that around thee blew, 


Felt not thy ſoul: for Britain more alarms 
Ol duteous zeal than Sackville “ ever knew? 
„FF JOSE. | | 55 hee Foy (1 + . He, 


Then American geeretary · 5 Ve e 


1 
He, prone to virtue as to valour prone, 
(The fire of Minden raging in his veins) 
At home o'erwhelms, with vigour all his own, 
An hoſt of foes, and triumphs o'er their plains. 


This proud chimera brave Cornwallis mourns, 
As erft Burgoyne, that ſacrifice to pride; 

With rage indignant fad Britannia burns, 
For ſtedfaſt thouſands captiv'd by her ſide ! 


You who in arms have ſhone, her cauſe to aid, 
Shall Juſtice ſee triumphant o'er the foe ; 
Shall ſee the Britiſh banner yet diſplay'd, 


And Faction, vanquiſh'd, ſkrink toſhades below, 


3 


22 


On a | fender-built Schoolmaſter, at Chedder * in Somerſet, 
who, in a Letter to the Author, humourouſly and me- 
* $apborically called himſelf « A Lath.“ 


(Addreſſed to the Affluent Chedderians.) 


TAIL! Fortunate Chedder? 2 wide-yawn= 
ing cleft 


Seems now in amendment's ſtreight path ; ; 
Since Fate your fond hope is conſpiring to lift, 
By ſending you OY a | Lath, | 


True 


* 5 its | excallegt Cheeſe, is alſo famous for an 
amazing cleft or chaſm- in its adjoining ſtupendous rock, which at 
ſeveral views has a very awful and romantic appearance ; it ſeems to 
have been. torn aſundet by a dreadful convulſion in nature. When 
attentively ſurvey'd, it fills the contemplative mind with pleaſing 
aſtoniſhment. It is the chief natural curioſity of the county; and 
is finely deſcribed in the poetical works of tae ny ingenious 
Dr. Bowden, of Frome. 
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True laths, in alliance compact, ſeldom fail 5 
Sad breaches to ſtop and defend; 


Ours fix d by indulgencies, hammer and nail, 


May anſwer a ſimilar end. 


But here you ſu ppoſe, from his: fingular aid 
No mighty exploit can be done ; 

By logical rules no completion i is made 
In matters not previous begun, 


Progreſſion: with ri Perſeverance annex 'd, 
Due order her influence yielding, 


Has infinite weight (not forgetting our text) 


From a Lath to a regular building. 


Ws Lath ſtands the theme of our candid addreſs, 
From metaphor ſtriking and new; 
The Muſe, ye Chedderians, can offer no leſs, 
; Than ſtrictly the theme to purſue, 


When Britain” s torn ſtate calls a Miniſter forth, 
With ſtrength like Goliah's of Gath, 

Ill plaiſter d, to weather all winds, like a NoRTH, 
Why, he ſtands a political Lath, 


Life's fortreſs to aid when by Satan attack d, 


And ſtrong in fair Virtue's defence 
When Clericus ſtands—why the Paſtor, in fact, 
Is a Lath in a ſpiritual ſenſe. 


The full-wig'd Phyſician, in double purſuit 


Of human decay and his fee, 


Mell nail'd in tbe hand ſtops your breach, ne'er en pate, 


—A Lath, ee he. 


To 


To Learning when Ignorance threatens a fall, 
 O'erwhelming all method and rule, 
This Maſter, who timely can ſtrengthen your wall, 
Commences grand Lath of your ſchool, 


And tho? you in morals as deep may be rent 
As your rocks No advice can be ſhorter— 
Conjunction, in time, may the danger prevent, 
To Lath let your kindneſs be mortar, 


But till you ſuppoſe, in a critical trap 

You've caught a poetical fox, 
Who dreamt not his Lath, when compar'd to a gap, 
Muſt appear like a fly to an ox. 


Have patience, be under no teen apprehenſion, 
Reflection may alter the caſe ; 

Dry ſubſtance, well ſoabd, may increaſe in dimenſion, 
And fill a moſt wonderful ſpace, _ 


This maxim but try, and my council you'll thank, 

—You've cyder, fine corn, and rich cheeſe ; 3 

Well feed him—he'll ſwell from a Lath to a plank, 
From a plank to whatever you pleaſe, 


ADVICE To BRITONS. 
E Britons who jar | 
Midſt the horrors of war, 
8 This leſſon I wiſh you'd believe, — 


del feint'reſt and pride, 
When they mean to divide, 


Have their ends, and will laugh in their ſleeve. 
| *Tis 


1 RY E 94, ] 
N - *Tis noble to ſtand 
For yourſelves, heart and hand, 
And make faithleſs Bourbon to kneel ; 
But ſhould you give way 
ES. © TY To each whim of the day, 
5 E Ten to one if i it iharpens your ſteel. 


The Goas; you muſt know, 
Wou'd a gift t'ye beſtow, 
(And ſanction'd by Heav'n it ſtands; 3) 
Nis a precept divine! 
Once in Union to Join, . 
And obey their Imperial commands. 


Hume feuds you muſt leave, 
As they tend to deceive, _ 
And abide by their Godſhips' decree, 
That Britons, ſtill brave, 
f Shall be Lords of the wave, 
5 And, ” UNITED, be happy and free ! 


In futile advance 1 5 
The proud Dons, dup'd 1 France, 
8 To Neptune their flags have unfurl'd; 
. But RopxEx and Ross 
| vg Their grand purpoſes croſs, 3 
And will hold them a jeſt to the world! 1 


Vour foes ſhall thus fall, 
At ſweet UntTry's call, 
As the hydra of diſcord you cruſh ; 
Be true to yourſelves, | 
+ And the pityful elves 115 
5 Of Bourbon you'll mind not a a 


„ 
Be loyal and true, 
Your own glory purſue, 
Be Britons in ev'ry degree; 
Heme feuds you muſt leave, 
As they tend to deceive, 
And EIv9 FP may be happy and free! 


1 SCALE TURN'D: 


Or, -T hings not as they were. 


Jo! the wind at St. stephen s no ner ſtands 
North 

What wonderful myſteries Time can bring forth? 
No need now for Stueepers to ſquander our pelf; 
The Stable Augean is cleanſing itſelt! 
Of Gmace an undoubted and prevalent ſign, 
When Int'reft againſt its own vot'ries combine 
Sure Virtue her part is moſt ſolemnly acting, 


When honeſt CONTRACTORS muſt cenſure contracting 


When graſping Purloiners of national gold 

The precepts of public &conomy hold | 
Who now can the T———y-coffers be robbing, 

When Jobbers muſt fall the ſad victims to jobbing ? 


Yet, whence of refulgence this fader been | 


gleam ?— | 
Why—the Seſſion approaches its latter extreme ! 
So a taper, worn fort, juſt extinguiſh 'd its Ys 
New brightens a moment, and ſudden expires:— 
This farce parliamentary yet is moſt clear; 


X hey'll now e. as Ma ſay, 020 no more there ! 
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Written on the Ae * Duke of R Rich- 
MOND, at Exeter, to take the Command of the Suſſex 


. | Regiment of Militia, ſtationed there, of which His 
5 Grace i is Haas Colonel. | 


E T gere Bellona a for war, 
And all its deſolation hurl; 
Let Mars, from his imperial . 
Bid uſeful Commerce half her fails unfurl; 
1 I The nations, Wond' ring, yet ſhall ſee | 
©  Heav'n plants its WoRTHIEs, who are free, 1 
In ev'ry clime where Honour reigns: 
Worthies, ennobled by the blood 
Of mighty fires, whoſe zeal withſtood | 
Oppreflion? s pow'r and all its chains! 
..... Worthies Britons yet may boaſt 
's To Britain, tho' we mourn a CHATHAM loft . 


— 


| | | $6 And hark! around . 
1 N The gen'ral found g 5 
| = BB, 1 "Of; joy ſalutes th' enraptur'd ear! | | 
AA Lo! Devonian plains to grace, 
{High honour of his noble race) 
See patriot Richuoxp's form appear 
| Riehnonp, whoſe virtues Britiſh ſouls reviv EO 
Whole ardour keeps declining hope alive!! 1 
S „ Who, clad in arms, bids Bourbon know | 
„ Nile vet diſdains th' inſulting foe! 
| 
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0 for that energy divine! 
That glow of true poetic fire, 
That erſt inſpir'd a Taſker's* martial pen. 
My Muſe ſhould form the high deſign 
Un ſtrains that Angels might admire) 
To hail great Lenox, firſt of men 
F.rſt of thoſe immortal fer, 
Who Britain's weal alone purſue ! - 
Firſt of thoſe, whoſe glorious ſouls deteſt 
111-fated Britain from herſelf to wreſt !— 
The faithful corps+ he fondly leads; 
The Muſe's plaudit, too, ſhould ſhare, 
| That martial zeal for glory pleads, 
Which makes a bleeding realm its care 
Nor Flatt'ry's art I claim f fe feldeim fees; ; 
Th It only charms to  ficken, as it Habs to 19 50 


Long on bis ancient ſenatorial ſeat, ' 
( (Celeſtial guardian of the land) 
Bid the illuſtrious Peer repeat | 
The well-digeſted laws his wiſdom plann'd! 
Our mutilated realm to ſave ; | 
O teach the venal ſons of pow'r 
(Frail junto of a given hour) 
A retroſpective glance to take, 
And view the horror Pride may make; 
No longer Lords of continent or wave! 


: on Riick- 
* Author of the celebrated Ode to ahi Warlike 9 ek 
Great-Britain. 


Regiment of Suſſex Militia. 
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„ 
RIcHhMOND |! theſe are ills we mourn ! 
Ills thy noble ſoul diſdains: 
The brave, like thee, for glory burn, 

And ſhine heroic o'er the Britiſh plains ! 
From partial views a purchas'd crowd | 
May ſpurn thy councils—check thy aim; 
Fair Independence, in applauſes loud, 

Thro' Britain's grateful iſle, ſhall RIC HN oN $ 
worth proclaim. 


. 


WAL ritten about the Cloſe of a ſevere Ague. 


OUNT all the torments Egypt bore, 5 
(Enough, you may ſuppoſe, to mo you) | 
Then multiply them ten times o'er, 
You'll find them Bleſſings to the AGuE ! 


* 


; With num'rous ills poor Job was peſter' d, 


Boils on boils from head to ſole; 


His cattle loſt, his all ſequeſter'd, 


A bleſſed Wife to crown the whole * 


Twas by tradition never told 


Whether our Ague might eſcape him— 
It muſt—or elſe, I dare be bold, þ 
No pot-ſherd had been left to ſcrape him. 


With bleſſings Solomon was loaded ;— 


Wives by hundreds; wert- beate too— 


; No monarch's bed was &er ſo crowded, 


What, tho! a King, 1 . one man do! ? 


= 
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. Love ſtill triumphant o'er their ſhyneſs © 


Made ſuch num'rous beauties burn; 
But had the Acve ſeiz'd his Highneſs 
_ "Half a ſcore had ſerv'd his turn. 


Myſterious miſchief, why muſt I 

A victim fall to pain and thee ? 
Condemn'd to freeze, and then to fry— 
„ To be”*—yet worſe than © not to be! 


Muſt T the ſocial glaſs forego, 
The glaſs that makes all ſpirits gay ? 
O yes! Hygeia bids it ſo: 
And cold Cadoggan rules to- day 


Acquarian Doctor! I thy fluid 
Much againſt my will muſt ſwallow ; 
But, by the ſongs of ev'ry Druid, 
58 8880 Long thy rules I neer can follow! 


Your watry ſyſtem may hold good 
To quench a flame, or drive a mill; 
But good Ofeber's underſtood | 
11885 The drooping heart's beſt comfort aur 


Ague eternal foe to vigour, 
Fly and ſeize the ſordid heart 


# Creeping meanneſs claims thy rigour, | 
| Make it tremble thro' each part! 


13 0 cloſely ſqueeze the proud oppreſſor | 

Till he owns and quits his crime; 

Shake fair friendſhi p's ſmooth profeſſor | 
Till his words and actions chime 10 18 


* 4 famous phyfician, and abe aſſertor of the virtges of water 
in almoſt 58 W 
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[ 190 1 | 
Al now ! obſequious to my pray'r, 
Thou quit'ſt my ſhiv*ring, ſcorching frames 
New ſtrength eradicates deſpair, 
New health aſſerts her wonted claim! 


Yet ſure revenge. ſhall thee await, ' | 
Thy Conq'ror's name the world ol knows; 
He'll chaſe thee from each fond retreat, 

As ſuns diſperſe the mountain ſnows. 45 


This friend to mortals, foe to thee, 
Shall drag thee forth from ev'ry dwelling; 
Devonia's ſons ſhall happy be | 
To hail th* eftabliſh'd name of . MOD: - 


— 
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5 PLOTTING: 


Written on the Anniverſary of the Gun-powder Plot, Nov. 5. 1780. 


"HE Papiſts of yore would, without proclamation, © 
Diſſolve by a plot the high court of the pation; 


| The King, Lords, and Commons, were, all at a blow, 


To be ſerit /moking hot to the regions below; 


Whate'er Lords or Commons that period had got, 
"Tis evident ours had no hand in the plot. 


| Each age and each clime have their plotters, no odoubt; - 
For plotting muſt bring all their ſyſtems about :— 

- Some plotting for Penſion, for Garter and Star, | 
Oft wage with their ſenſes ridiculous war; "IJ 

In fad diſappointment's fell trap they are caught, 


And claim but a pitiful hand in the plot. 


Auſpicious November! how happily we | | 
Found two-fold redemption from fetters in thee ! 


Intrepid 


[ 101 J 

| Intrepid Naſſau „ who to Rome bade defiance, 
Diffolv'd by his ſword the infernal alliance; 
Triumphant, a crown the Deliverer got— 

Ah ! Jemmy, what hand hadſt thou then in the plot? ? 


Poor Charley, that dupe of the warming-pan race, 

In league with old Lewis would plot for diſgrace; 
His brains were high charg'd with an ideal crown, 
And nought but the {way of three realms would go 
But ah! it fell out to be Cumberland's lot, down: 
To teach him this truth—he'd no hand i in the Rot 


Some politic moderns aſpire to renown, 


For freedom who plot till they've none of their own: 


At Liberty's call, in an ill-fated hour, [the Tow'r: 
Friend Laurens þ finds ſcarce thrice his length in 
His name from their liſt his aſſociates may blot, 


Not a finger, by Jove, he has now in the plot. 


Our Rulers in Chief, to their ſenſe be it ſpoken, _ 
Of plotting have ſhewn us a wonderful token! 

Indulging the dream of a deſpotic ſway, [away! 
They've thrown an eighth part of Earth's ſurface 


Now Britons thro? Europe are laugh'd at—for what? 
 Why—born after date, they've ſmall hand in the plot. 


Of plotting, the itch goes extenſively round; 
Jack Hazard is plotting for ten thouſand 8 


From life's loweſt means full a crown he advances, 


And dreams, in a garret, a villa his chance is: 

A chariot ideal bewitches the ſot, 

Till @ blank proves the dupe had, no hand i in the Plot. 
: 'The 


—__ King William, who landed at Torbay, Nov. 5, 1688. 
I Preſident of the Congreſs; taken priſoner on his embaſſyto Holland, 
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„ 
The Poet! in plotting bewilders his brains 
For metre unhallow'd—bear witneſs my ſtrains— 
Strait button'd, if coat the kind Gods ſhould allow, 
He ſoars to Parnaſſus, to perch on its brow : 7 
Till chas'd by Apollo again to his cot, 
le dinnerleſs mourns he'd no hand in the plot. 


Auſpicious November * ! in thee *twas my fate, 

For better for worſe to be link'd to my Mate; 
Midſt conjugal comforts, ſome mixture of ſtrife | 
Embitters the cup we're attach'd to for life: 
But in all our diſputss, whether temp'rate or hot, 
In this we agree— e'd no hand in the plot. 


: 4 TEE : 8 * The Author was married Nove 55 2772+ 
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The 'CHUDLEIGH « GEESE : 1 Sone. . 


Olla bone by ſome jocular d of rather a morti Burg na- 
; tures among 117 Friends, about en gk 1780. 


7E Circle of 1 who ati run 
O'er er hedges and ditches, with dog and with gun, 
+; fs. Chudleigh haſte all, where a ſtory runs high, 


8 two a Geeſe that were late taught to fly. 
28 . Derry dun, Oc. 5 


, - Had fam'd Dr. Fauſtus this period ſurviy* dy | 
He'd now be out-conjur'd, howe'er he contriv'd : 
In ſpite of his ſpells he might now beg his bread, 


Since Geeſe can take flight without feathers or head! — | 
; | Derry down, A | 


| bp; . | 03 . - ; Koo II 'Friend 
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Friend Clennox—but why ſhould 1 we mention his 


Sure Poet and Muſe muſt be highly to blame; name? 


For pardon, O where muſt they fly ! or excuſe; 


Ah! who ever thought Farmer Clennox a Gooſe ? 


Derry down, Cc. 
Yet a Cook he W l of wonderful ſort, [for't: 


He may thank honeſt neighbours and good keeping 
But the Gooſe ſcorn'd in death to be hung up con- 


So lifeleſs fled oft and left Clennox behind. [fin'd, 


Derry down, c. 
T o Slaughter's 8 .® it ſpeeded, becauſe it was known, 


His care would be greater than if *twere his own : 


For a corpſe of ſuch ſpirit as Clennox's Gooſe, 
| To none but choice ſpirits ſhould ere be let looſe, 
Derry doun, Sc. 
| Now Clennox, ſuppoſing no dead Gooſe could fly, 
At Slaughter's was caſting around a ſheep's eye; 
He ſpied on the table a Gooſe ſmoking hot, 
* each was prepar'd for a favourite cut. 


Derry down, &. 55 


With much invitation Friend Clennox ſat down, 


| Says, cc Thank ye, Good n, but I've one w 


<< my own, * 
ee. So fat and fo fine, that a Monk Houle adore him.” +; 


But, Zounds, he ne'er dreamt his own Gooſe was 


be fore him. Derry down, &c. 
His meal of miſtakes Farmer Clennox had made, 
All laugh'd in their fleeves as the bones they ſurvey'd: 
They ſecretly laugh'd that 'twas Clennox's treat, 
| And he DER: to think he'd another to eat. 
- Derry dnwn, Se. ; 
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[ 104 1. 
The Landlord, whoſe ſpirit moſt highly extends, 
Reſolves with another to welcome his friends :— _ 
When he means ye a cow he n&'er offers a calf, 
Soa choice one he purchas'd, of nine pounds and half. 
| . Derry down, &c, 
But miracles once they begin ſeldom ceaſe, | 
And faith ſo at Chudleigh it prov'd with the Geeſe; 
This no ſooner ſtripp'd of the plumes it had on 
qa 1 of its nob) but *twas whip and be gone. 
Dieri dawn, &c. | 
Of Geeſe 10 provoking, now what ſhall we ſay > 
Since death can't prevent em from ſkulking way: | 
Why, this ſafe expedient we've hit on at laſt, 
The next time Hens catch they muſt learn to hold faßt. 
h | EY a es | 
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The ROYAL OAK: aA Sone. 


Y Spirits congenial, to mirth who are heirs, 
Who laugh at the world and its e | 


„ 1 FRE N 
Whoſe ſtrife is, who moſt can 9 be 3 and . 
Here's true Britiſh ſtingo to heighten your glee; | 
"Here raiſe the glad chorus, and crack the ſmart Joke, > 

4 AB Fe or innocent freedom abounds a at the Oak! 


Nor deem our Rk tree your warm notice beneath, 1 
No tree its ſuperior you'll find while you breathe 3 
Let Fame from her temple her regiſter bring, 
It ſhelter'd, you'll ſee, and protected a king! 
And France oft, ſurrounded with thunder and ſmoke, 
_ Has 2 pale and ann to ſtout Britiſh oak 
Divines, 


„„ 
Divines, who in friendſhip convivial delight, 

In ſables tho” clad, yet in wit may be bright; 

*Tis righteous, at times, o'er a n bowl, 
To join in a ſocial expanſion of ſoul; 

To quit for a ſeaſon the clerical bt 

And add to the dignity due to the'Oak ! 


Ye Doctors myſterious, old Galen your guide, 
Who o'er the chief bleſſing of mortals preſide, 
Quit your Latin preſcriptions, in Engliſh combine, 
To,bleſs your poor patients with cordial divine! 
Bid them taſte our ſpecific, *twill vigour provoke, 
For health flows from tankards oft fill'd at the Oak! 


Ye Lawyers ſagacious, who ardently labour _ 
Diſputes to adjuſt between neighbour and neighbou r, 
Our Court bids the faireſt to baffle your aim, 
For if here we fall out, why we fall in the fame; 
Lou may throw by your Tyttleton, Black/lone, and Coke, 
We're all hearty friends oer a glaſs at the Oak. 
Ve Poets who'd ſip at the Helicon ſtream, 
Who ſoar to Parnaſſus in magical dream; 
Who talk much of Nectar as quaff'd by the Gods, 0 
As if from your garrets you trac'd their abodesz; 
The aid of coy Muſes, O never invoke— _ 
But drink inſpiration from butts at the Oak l 


Ye Tradeſmen, who eagerly graſp at the world, 
For whom buſy Commerce her fails has ue +. FE 
Ye who tug with ſucceſs, ye who ſtruggle in vain; 
Here relax for a while—give a reſpite to pain: 
All, all your purſuits you muſt quit at a ſtroke, 
The pleaſures of life muſt ariſs at the Oak! Fi 4 
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Ye Toners of taſte, of political ſenſe, 
Who ſettle the ſtate ere you ſettle your pence, 
Here's topics ſublime to enliven your wit, 
' You here miy ſhine forth like a Shelburne or Pitt: 
Quit care and its frowns, and moſt cordially ſoak, 
Debts, duns, and deſpair, take their flight at the Oak, 


Ye Dotards enfeebled, whoſe turbulent dames, 
When craving will ſet your whole houſholdin flames, 
For quick reſtoration to Downey's * be vu ; 
His potent Elixir gives life to the dead; I poke, 
High fraught 1 with new Courage, no loüger you'll 
And your wives will all join in huzza's to the Oak. 


Ye ſons of ill- luck, who are driv'n by ftorms 
Of catch-pole Adverſity, ſhun their alarms ; 
Here's ſhelter ſufficient beneath our ſtrong tree, _ 
| You here may be jovial as Britons ſhould be: 
Like frogs in a fen let your creditors croak— 


OE Accounts are all balanc'd when warm at the Oak. 
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Ye Sots unpacific, he ſpurn at our laws, [firaws, 

- Who'd i injure your friends and would quarrel for 

Whoſe jargon inceſſant your weakneſs proclaim, | 
. Whoſe hearts ſtill betray a malevolent aim; 
For you we've ſmall beer and a garret beſpoke, $5 
Tis friendſhip and unity ſtrengthens the Oak, * 


Ye! Candid believe, ſince the Muſe muſt rn ye, | 
Here' 8 mirth 3 in its zenith, with muſic to charm ye: 
Here harmony, care, and kind uſage combine 
To claim your indulgence, which crowns the de- 
No ſpecious appearance, injuſtice to cloak „ Laen: 
| In honour deep-rooted ſhall floutiſh*the Oak. 

* Landlord of wo Oak. 5 


E 167 7] 
ErITHALAMIUM on Mr. D—y's Nuptials. 
| VVV | 

| USE, the ſweeteſt of the Nine, 
. give thy ardent Poet fue ! 
Teach him, in harmony divine, 8 
To; join the ſweet Celeſtial Choir ! 
Aid him peculiar ſtrains to raiſe, | 
. Love his banner high diſplays. 
. 
« What prime occaſion now invites? 
This invocation why preferr'd ? - 
« Of Hymen's late-accompliſh'd rites 
„ Th' Olympic Deities have heard. 
* And thoſe thy humble ſtrains would greet, 
„Have long been Heav'n's peculiar care; 
&« Each form'd for harmony complete, 
Muſt joy in all its fullneſs ſhare ! 
< Their mutual hearts let none divide— 
% Joyful Bridegroom—happy Bride 
“To virtuous ſouls true bliſs is giv'n, 
© Sanction'd by all the pow'rs of heav'n.” 
% CHOKVS of ROTH... 
Angels of recording power 
Mark th' auſpicious nuptial day; 
Hygeia, thro? each fleeting hour, 
The balmy ſweets of health diſpiay z 
Smiling iſſue grace their board, 
Lovely.as the vernal roſe, 
Be choiceſt bleflings on them ſhow'r'd, 
With all that Torchns' cer beſtows, 
Till filver'd o'er with honour'd age, | 


They, undivided, quit the ſtage, 


To touch the finer feelings of the heart. 
| Aſſemblies, balls, and all th' enchanting train 


[ 16n 3 * 
To a TEACHER of PHILOSOPHY, 


On his Complaint of being unſucceſsful in Two opulent Cities. 


MIDST the motley ſcene of pompous pride, 
With which the Gay their ſaunt'ring hours 
How can true Wiſdom's philoſophic law I divide, 


Break thro' their pleaſures, or attention draw? 


In vain inſtructive precepts you diſpenſe, 
Ambition ever ſtands a foe to ſenſe : 
In vain the nobleſt precepts you impart 


Of vanity, their empire ſill maintain! 


- Ofer knowledge triumph with deſtructive ſway, | 
And to the paths of ſcience bar the way. 


Thus the mad multitude inſtruction ſhun, | 
And rapid down the ſteeps of folly run; 


Arm'd againſt reaſon, by themſelves perplext, 
This world they graſp at, but forget the next: 


The laws of virtue they indignant ſpurn, 


And in their paſſion's heat ignobly burn! 


| Deceiv'd they tread the paths that vice hath trod, 


And from example diſregard their God! 


. Supreme in error thus proud Bath ſhall riſe 
A ſplendid nuiſance to the good and wile: 
And Bl, to its partial pleaſures true, 


Receives its waters, and its follies too! 
In falſe magnificence thus cities ſhine, - 
Thrifty i in pride, in ufeful arts ſupine: 


- Whilſt humbler towns in modeſt meekneſs ſtrive . 
| To keep expiring ſeiences „ a 


5 3 8 — : ; 4 No 
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No gelt. luficieney their minds iafeQ, Wa: 4 
Fond to be taught, they grow in arts correct; 

Strangers to luxury and diſſi pation, 

They learn the myſteries of the creation; 

How worlds revolve, and how attraction binds ; 

How thunders roll —how blow the varying viods c : 

Th' electric force of elemental fire | 
By thee diſplay'd, they awfully admire | 2 
O then proceed ſuch knowledge to impart, 

As rectifies the head, and mends the heart: 

Let Pride and Ignorance their empire keep, 

And on the ſenſual lap of Folly fleep: : ud 

Be thine the taſk th' admiring world to ſhow r 

Wiſdom purſued 1 is e below! __ * 


1 


—— 


Gen SupPORTED: "Or, The PoxTREZV E 
and KEEPER. A Tale, 5 : 


Not fictitious Written to diſcountenance the rifible effects 
of Official Vanity. 


— 


HEN once pre-eminence of ſtation, 7 
- Devolv'd by regular rotation, 
Begins to loſe its legal force, | 
And drop into contempt of courſe ; 
Whether in city, town, or borough, 
It needs a reformation thorough, - 
So Charters, granted to maintain 
Importance in an annual reign, _ 
Their ſpecial honours to ſupport, 
Demand great ſexls adapted for't : 
Elfe all their dignities appear 25 
As ſubſtance fled—the ſhadow ber, Ee 
Thus | 


1 av 7 


Thus States, their wonted grandeur loſt, 
And on "Time's common eddy toſt, 


Like ports on fome forſaken coaſt 
Retain an empty name at moſt. 


But would reverſe of rule prevail, 
As in the hero of my tale, 


(Whoſe conduct on th' official plan 
Beſpoke him ſomewhat more than man), 
Then pow'r, diſtinction, and command, 
Would jointly follow hand in hanld on 


And all punctilio's of ſway . 


Each graſping vaſſal would obey. 
If things thus ſtated ſeem to ſuit ye, 


Attend my tale, as matter new t'ye. 


Twas on a time not long ago 


5 ; Perhaps five hundred years—or ſo— 


76 


A Portreeve tul'd inſtead of 


A wight advent'rous home had brought, 


From diſtant climes of dreadful} note, 
Of ſavage brutes a fierce collection, 
For curious and minute inſgection: f 
With which, as tis in records ſaid, 


le travell'd far to get his bread: 


Thus creatures form'd for deſolation 
Contribute large to preſervation; 


And thus ills oft are underſtood 


Productive of apparent goo lc. 


Intent or chance {which tis unknown) 
Had brought him to a market town, 


Whoſe verdant boarder richly ſmiles, 


- From Exon not a thouſand miles; 


Where, as in ancient deeds appear, 
May'r— 


* 


1 
As int'reſt faſcinates the whole 
Of human race, from Pole to Pole, 
So now it prompts the fellow's ſtay 
For contributions on his way 
And now around th' attractive ſtage 
A medley throng of youth and age, 
As pockets ftand, or fancy ſuits, _ 
Appear to view the wond'rous brutes. 
Some came, *tis thought, with hearts at leaſt 
As hard as that of either beaſt ; ba 
Whilſt others juſt the roaring heard, 
Gave up their coin, and diſappear'd. 
Not ſo our Chief, with ſapient 158 
- Who now appear'd to claim a place 
That awe with which our modern ws rs 
Announce the time of bullock fairs, 
In ſolemn order grac'd each feature, 
As he beheld each diffrent creature; 
But modeſty forbade him there 5 
His high importance to declare, Rooks 
*Till matters luckleſs interpos'd 
And all at once the fact diſclos'd. | 
Quite pleas'd with what he heard and tow, os 
His Chief-ſhip turn'd, as to withdraw: 
The Keeper, void of grace as ſenſe, | 
Held up his hand to catch the pence | 
As from hot-beds the ſudden ſallad 
Forth iſſues to luxurious palate, 
- $0 here the ſeeds of wrath took root, 
And ſprung vehement in each ſhoot; 
The dignity:of/pow!'r and place 
Contending with the foul diſgraes 


128 l 
In labs ſouls muſt have relief, 
And thus it follow'd from the Chief | 
& Wretch !. who could thus audacious be, 
ic Stranger to emĩinence and mel! -x 
4 Know this :— To ſtrike thee ever mute, 
© *Tis mine t'examine ev'ry brute | 
6 To view what animal I pleaſe, .. | 
<« From Tigers down to Mites in cheeſs — 
Lord -May' rs may boaſt their gaudy trains, 
“ Their ſcarlet robes and golden chains 3 
„At city-feſtivals may gorge 
And diſcontented .clamours forge | 
« Apainſt the State and Royal Gx, 
Vet Patriots forſooth appear . 
Rut they're at Lôndon I am here | 
«© And now I condeſcend to own. 
| « PmPorTREEVE! Sirrah! of the rs * 
ö This honour'd Borough ever payaos 
: « Their moſt reſpectful thanks to TR—sx ! 
1 6 How dare you then your heart thus harden | 
e To aſk of me or mine a farthing, | 
| „ This moment! Fellow! aſk my pardon! 
„ Or, by the Law Lil bind you oer, 
RT -« Villain was ne'er ſo bound before!“ 
rags] bs God blefs yeur Worſhip, great and wiſe!” 
(Tze trembling culprit, bending, cries ) 
4-2 Forgive your ſupplicant lor ſpare. 
. = Me, juſt to mention who you are l 
Ick̃k ben, turning to the brutal race, 
1 5 mules gath' ring in his face) 
«© Be ſtill, he cried, and henceforth learn 
6 _—_— . 2 | 
4 Tho. 


— 
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& Thou Lion, Savage Sov'reign! ſee 
« A mightier deigns to look on thee! 
And thou, Hyzna, falſe as fierce, 
„ Attend, whilſt I the praiſe rehearſe _ 
„ Of him, who, free from ſelfiſh ends, 
“ Kindly and gen'rouſly deſcends ; 
„With gratis glance to look around, 
© Yet keep his credit ſafe and ſound !{— 
* Burleſques of Nature, grinning apes, | 
* Of ſundry ſizes, ſorts, and ſhapes, | 
* Your mock'ry quit and odd grimace = 
ce Conſider who adorns the place, | 
4 He's none, believe me, of your race 1— x 
«© Now, one and all, no more rely 
On Great Mens pockets for ſupply !— 
„They, like our Financiers, receive - 
The date uncertain when they give!“ 


S TANZ AS ELEGIAC, 
On ſeeing the Funeral Proceſſ on of the late J. WALTER, Eſq; 


_ ewhoſe Remains avere depoſited wwith great Solemnity in the 
POW Vault, near Ste venſſone, on Tueſday, 7th Dec. 1779. 


Anquiſh'd by Death, the good man's fall awakes 5 <3 

That ſympathy from whence our ſorrows flow; | 
And lo! the Muſe a willing ſhare 2 1 © 

| And ſtands a penſive volunteer in woe! 
The ruthleſs archer, with effectual aim, wit 
His ſhafts thus plies, and life's fond dream is o 'er! 
All, all this ſolemn ſplendor can proclaim . 
Is, „ I/alter, once the Great, i is now no more!” 
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r 
No more the virtues which illum'd that mind, 


That ſoul enrich'd with ev'ry gift of Heav'n, 
Their beams ſhall fpread diffuſive o'er mankind, 


For whom, to bleſs, their radiant pow'r was giv” nl. 


O ſee! Ra s firſt friend muſt fall, 
On whoſe exiſtence indigence relied; 
Whoſe feeling heart, whoſe lib'ral hand, to all 
The balm of comfort Jjoyfolly applied! 


Inſatiate Death nor fame, nor worth, have weight 


With thee, nor piety with heart ſincere; 
Elen magnanimity muſt meet its fate, 


Or Devon had been ſpar'd this ſhock ſevere! 

Malter] whoſe name, whoſe memory ſhall ſtand 
I1luftrious in fair Fane's immortal page, 

Enforc'd this gracious leſſon to the land, 


That Charity will Heay'n's firſt love. engage 125 


: Unbiased f in his ſenatorial ſeat, aha 
The valued man purſu'd his country's 3 ; 
His ſtedfaſt aim no party could defeat, 
No pow'r controul his unabating zeal! 
His ev'ry action, uninflam'd by pride, 

Gave birth and fortune the ſublimeſt ces 
The realm's religion and its laws his guide, 

He Rood high-honour'd by the Britiſh race. 


| Him, feeble age and riſing youth ſhall bleſs ; 


The orplrin s guardian and the widow's Friend : 5 


Him, choral ſeraphs now on high careſs, _ 
And nt anthems * bleſt funds attend! 


1 
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In all replete that conſtitutes the man, 
Unaw'd he left his tenemental clay; 
Ye falſely Great ! be his your future plan, K 
And reſt with him in ar 8 eternal "oY 10 f 


th. 


„ 
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On the Death oy Mrs. Honor rover, 
Late of CREDIT ON; 


A Gentlewoman, whoſe benevolent Heart, and e Charitics | 
| demand the Encomiume of a much abler Pen. 5 . . 


AY, penſive Muſe, why heaves th unbidden ſigh; | ; 
Why ſtarts the briny tear from ev'ry eye? 
Say, why around, as if o'er nature's tomb, 
Has pale-ey'd ſorrow ſpread a ſickly gloom? _ 
Ah me! the ſolmn bell proclaims, too loud _ 
The ſad occaſion to the weeping crowd. [crown'd, 
She, whom kind heav'n with plenteous bleflings 
Whoſe lib'ral hand thoſe bleſſings ſpread around, 
The Weak to cheriſh, and the Poor to feed. RE : 
Is now, alas, no more !—is gone indeed! ok 5 | 
She, whom protected Orphans liſping bleſt, „ 
The Widow's comfort, and the Aged's reſt; he” MEM 
She, at whoſe friendly hoſpitable „ „„ 
Keen Hunger never knew in vain to wait; a 
She, who Affliction's brow was wont to cheer; : 
Who turn'd to joy pale Grief and pining Cite,” 
Is now no more, but ſummon'd to depart, 
Thus leaves her monument in ev'ry heart! 
Ves, peaceful ſhade ! thy virtues ſtill fhall bree Th 
The ſting of Death, and triumph o'er the Rows b. 
To realms of bliſs thy ſpirit ſhall aſcend, 
1 And leave the Ness a Saen for Br. friend, 
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3. pamper'd ſons of Luxury and Pride, 
Who ſport with grief, and poverty deride ; 


Whoſe griping. hands oppreſſive ills beſtow 


From higher ſtations to the throng below: 
Here, ſfelf-condemn'd, the ſtriking contraſt view . 
**T ween meek-ey'd Charity's beſt friend and you. 
Prowze, unalarm'd, Death's terrors could defy, 
You Arink like cowards—and 1 die! 


* 


Ou the Death of Mrs. © 


Late of DunscomB, near CRE DITON. 
GAIN the ruthleſs meſſenger arrives, 
And triumphs ſill with unreſiſted ſway ; 


His ſolemn viſit, who, alas, ſurvives, 


{/ 


When monarchs quit their ſceptres to obey! 1 


What then Aale it to be good and great, 
When thus the Tyrant lords it over all? 
When Virtue's ſelf muſt quit her radiant ſeat, 
Compell'd to join in the promiſcuous fall |. 


| But Virtue falls, immortally to riſe, 


Ober realms of bliſs conſign'd abroad to roam ; 15 
Her baſis fix'd eternal in the ſkies, oy | 


The Goddeſs charms us to her native home. | 


"But who, with all the force of Reaſon” 's ad. 
Supremely arm'd, can now a ſigh forbear ? , 

The gen'rous GouLD, in mould'ring ruins laid, 10 
Demands from all the tributary tear. 


3 bad the Poor the ſtruggling ſigh routes a 
For PROWZE, their late protectreſs, ere the "1 

er- in ſorrow, wounds again each breaſt, 
e 815 a GovLD, as if to ſeal ſhear 4 woe. 


i : {: 2374 
O ſay, ye needy, whom her bounty fed, 
From adverſe ſtorms where will ye ſhelter find ? 
She's ever gone, who rais'd the drooping head, 
- Whoſe virtues charm'd the too- afflicted mind. 


"Ems her s with care the ruffled breaſt to calm, 
When ills ſurrounding cruſh'd the weeping throng, 
Her friendly care apply'd the healing baus 
That chang'd their murmurs to a grateful bog: 


Nor here alone to ſocial ends confi ign'd, 
To views ſublime her ardent ſoul aſpir d; 
She to the friend the pious chriſtian join'd, 
And heav' n applauded what the world admir d! 


Far from the buſy ſcene her ſpirit 8 flown, 5s 
Amidſt arch-angels heavenly j joys to prove; 

To hail in ceaſeleſs hymns th? almighty throne, 
Where all is wonder, majeſty, and love! 


Hence conſolation ſweet divinely flows 5 . 
„ dry the tear from weeping Sorrow's eve >= ot 9 
Her lengthen'd years — her reſignation ſhows—_ _ 
Mankind, like 1 ſhould n in Henne to die, 


_—_—_— 


a. 
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On the Death of Trap Buren, . 


ATE O F DOWNES.. 


TUST worth ſuperior hear the nal call, | 
1 And drop to duſt unnotic'd i in its fall!? 5 
Say, ſhall the man, with ev'ry virtue fir d. 
| Whoſe living fame, high-rais'd, the world admir'd, 
| Diiſſolve by Fate's decree? and ſhall the gra 0 ot 
| The laſt ſad tribute of a ſigh refuſs? 
ZZ 5 Forbid 
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h And met unayw'd the mandate of bis 987 4 


1 1 


F orbid it ſacred pow rs of ſolemn ſong, 


Fo BuLLER's name your, penſive ſtrains belong. 


Hail happy ſhade, too early born away 


To bliſsful regions of eternal day 


To Heav'ns dread fiat you ſubmiſlive bow'd, 
N 0 more the guardian of a helpleſs crowd ! 


** numerous needy, let your orateful aghs 


From forrow's ſhrine purſue him to the ſkies ! 


With heartfelt grief his diſſolution mourn, 
And ſprinkle with your tears your patron's urn! 
Nor need in Parian pomp his praiſe appear, 


Search but your hearts, his monument is ere; ! 


He from a lineage honour'd high was giv n. 


To crown the noble purpoſes of Heav'n! 


The ſick to heal he pour'd the lenient, balm, 
The ruffled breaſt ſerenely ftrove to calm: 
His friendly gates ſtood wide at ſorrow's call, 


| 4 And hunger fed came ſmiling from his hall 5 
2 here er involving care provok d the tear, 
His ready hand, his willing heart was there! 


From adverſe ſtorms the widow ſhelter found, 
And cheriſh'd orphans liſp'd his praiſe around : 
Their infant limbs, inur'd to winds and rain, 
Fek the returning glow of health agaly.: * 
In him life's bleſſing was the pow'r to bleſs, | 
Thus oft he gave'&e objects could addreſs. 


No pride that. ſinks the man his breaſt alarm'd, | 


Which pity ſoften'd as religion warm'd ; 
The paths of peace he ſtill with feryour brad 


# 


White | 
Ye riſing pledges of his ardent love, l 
Learn life's important leſſon here, and prove 
By future deeds, from Emulation's flame, 
How dearly you revere a Parent's name! 
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On the Death of Joan Drxx Act AND, E/q; 


Colonel of the Firſt Battalion of Devon Militia, and Major of the 
- 20th Regiment of Foot in America. 


SACRED. 
To the moſt reſpectful memory of 
The much-lamented 
„ | 
Jeux DrxE A CLAND, Eſq; 
Whoſe virtues in the ſocial = 
And military lines of life 
| Eſtabliſhed him g 
A moſt conſpicuous ornament 
To his worthy family, and 
To his much-injured and inſulted 
| County! 
His riſing and perſevering genius 
W fully and moſt aſſiduouſſy diſplayed 
| Both i in the SENATE and in 
The FieLp! 8 
Rarely equalied' in eminence, he thought * 
A dq iſtinguiſhed honour 


To bleed for that country 3 
Whoſe unnatural wounds he ardent ſtrove to heal! fr 

SE | In him, O Britain, | 

| | How ſevere, how irreparable, | 
: 'T 125 8 loſs?! 5 


5 Intrepid 


[ 120. ] 
Tntrepid in his King and Country's cauſe, 
He ſtood the bold afferter of her laws; 
The active vigour of his manly foul 
No toils could daunt, no dangers could controul! ! 
| Virtue he deem'd it for the realm to bleed, 
Champions for virtue—champions are indeed ! 
In fame or worth, all we illuſtrious meet, 
| * b rip poop gloryfands Famplcte« 3 


an — 
* 6ꝙ—— 


On the 2 of Mr. Txzry, late of n 


An EMINENT ATTORNEY 4T LAW. 


H U 8, Foe infatiate | q thro” a 8055 world, 
Thy ſhafts are too —ah] too unkindly hurl'd: 
Uakindly, no l- the ſtroke thus deeply giv'n 
Fulfils the awful purpoſes of Heav'n !— 
/The Pow'r that ſaw a Terry greatly ſtrive Si 
To keep ſurrounding indigence alive, 
Beheld ſuch worth with more than common care, 
And ſent its mandate to command him there; 
Archangels deign'd the welcome ſhade to kiſs, 
And greeting antheqs uſher'd him to bliſs! 
. Yet ſay, thou ruthleſs Meſſenger of Fate, 
To whom all nature kneels, N its "My 
Who now, with ſecret hand yet lib'ral care, 
Like him ſhall raiſe the needy from deſpair! 
To whoſe glad heart will now the pow'r be giy 'n 
To aid the bleſt benevolence of Heav'n? 
Who now, like him, thro' life's. precarious courſe, 
Will give religion. all its genuine force? _ 
And ah! in, whom will now ſo richly: blend 


TI: e | mae parents and the friend! 
r . . But, 


„ 
But, as directing Providence is kind, 
O ſpare his Fair Deſcendants * ſtill behind! 
Long ſpare them earth's peculiar joys to ſhare, | 
And, O ye needys find a refuge there! 
O Death, tho? Terry dies, mankind muſt ſees 
His charity, his virtues, triumph over thee ; 
Of bliſs ſecure ſhall charity be found, 
When ſuns ſhall fail, and worlds ſhall burſt around 
He left three very amiable daughters. 


On the Death of Mr. SamutL LokIxo, 
A Youth of reſpectable Character, and amiable Deportment. 
AY, ruthleſs Chief, that ofer the vital frame 
Dominion hold' with unconteſted ſway, 
Could pray*rs, nor ſighs, nor tears, avert thy aim, ERS + 
That thou ſhould'ſt . this blooming 8 2 7 
away? | | 
Can no intreaties thy POW arm arreſt, 
And muſt the fondeſt father plead in vain? 
Muſt relatives, muſt friends, be thus depreſs'd, 
Be at thy will o erwhelm'd i in ceaſeleſs pain? 5 


What then avails the pure inſtinctive flame, 
That, undiminiſh'd, warms a parent's heart ? 
Ah! why thoſe feelings language cannot name, 

If, Victor, thus thou play'ſt the tyrant's F 
Ah! what avails the fond officious care, 
The kind endearments of parental love, 

If Death's harſh humours thus forbids to ſpare, 

If Death, at will, can all that's dear remove ? 


But O! from heav'n's dread courts the mandate „ 
That fix'd in full decree the awful day 2 

The mind, ye griev'd, to reſignation frame, 3 
And hail the pow'r that gives and tales away, 
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| 1 22 
Vet, like a. 19 7 2 op'ning to the ſun, 
He's ſudden cropt, ere half his ſweets were e known; 
Vet were his ſands allotted fully run, 
And heav'n to bliſsful regions calls its Own, 


Ves, happy ſhade, what now remains of thee, 
(Howe'er reluctant we begin to learn) 
Shews, faithful Teacher, that eternity 
Is man's important, firſt, and grand concern. 


Te fair ſurvivors ® of the much-loy'd youth, 
I fee your ſolemn ſorrows deeply flow; -. 
10 ſilent eloguence, 'O learn a truth | 
He yet unfolds, which ev'ry fair 1 ſhould know! ! 


Homer the force of beauty may, prevail, 
>> Howeer the charms of virtue may engage, 
All, all accompliſhments alike muſt fail, 
When Death ſtands forth grim hero of the ſtage. 


And you, ye kind companions of his life, 
Who feel the wound a dying friend imparts 3 z - 
O ſee how buſy Death extends his ſtrife, -- 
To diſunite your unity of hearts. . 1 25 


Ai 
Vet immortality can union give, | 
When all the buſy ſcene of life is 0 er, | 
And love,. refin'd, ſhall unextinguiſh* d live, 3 


i : * r n tombs, and worlds ſhall be no more. 


| Rf 4 * His, Siſters, | 3 ; 
0 the Death 9 Ma 72 1 Wruarone, 
2 Who died in her Infancy. _ 


| ER 2 ecious angel, ſtill a mother” 5 Sg 

75 8 her deareſt Harriot to her heart; 
The perfect joy encircles thee aboye, 

Iny lovely image never can depart. 


F wn. ; . | 
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2 7:1] 
Tho- guardian ſeraphs, anxious to obey 5 
Their glorious king, have uſher'd thee to bus; 
Ideal fancy yet protracts thy ſtay, 85 
Vet ſtamps thy lips with many an ardent ki. 


Imagination, ſolace of the mind, | 

Vet holds thee, beauteous innocent, in view ; ; 
Shall then. the dear deluſion fly unkind, 
The fleeteſt love unable to purſue? 


Well pleas'd ſhall memory thoſe ſcenes recall, 
When Harriot's aer could Net each 8 
care; 
When health high-uſh's thy ede ſweet babe, 
and 141! i= 
Preſag'd i thou ſand faturs graces there. 


Then anxious Joy, and bliGs- inſpiring hope, 
O'er-running far the ſtern decrees of fate, 

Could give for thee parental wilhes o 
Could give thy health and life a longer date. 6 


Then ardent | pray'rs at each returning morn, | 
 _ _ To guardian pow'rs for Harriot's peace aroſe ; : 
Again officious Love, at eve's return, : 

Implag'd a bleſſing on her ſweet repoſe, +: 


To early doom the tender babe conſign'd 
T2 Nou felt diſeaſe with inbred force alarm; 

Her lovely cheeks, where ſweeteſt tints combin'd, | 
Appear'd like lillies Arooping! in a ſtorm. 


In vain, alas! was all officious care 2 [| ſhield; 
Ker weak ning frame from De oh! 1. 
The ruthleſs. Archer, awfully leverey* P 

F an no n Slant, or r comfort OY 
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| | This cenſolatign ever will be found, 


1 25. 15 

Sarrounding lili the ſcene bewail'd, Es 
Dire conflicts rent each parent's ſwelling 5 5 

Heav'n's mandate flew—her vital ſpirits fail d, 


And hoy? ring angels ſaw her breath depart? : : : y x 


Thus a young roſe in unpropitious ſhade, 3 
Sequeſter'd far from Sol's all-cheerin ray, 


. With drooping head, bereft of genial aid, _ +, 


Sweet fragrance ſheds, then Ea droge 1 5 


| Hail pow'r pri, whoſe providential eye 


O'er all creation graciouſſy extends: 


At thy command commiſſion'd cherubs fly, 


Rejoicing to complete cœleſtial ends. 


| Summon'd, thus early, from a world of ſtrife, 
The wiles of art, and each deluſive ſnare, 


The lovely infant ſoar'd to endleſs life, 


Amidſt archangels heav'nly joys to ſhare, | 


Nature may feel th” inevitable wound, — + © 


To deep receſs parental grief may run; 


. heay” n's * —ſts gracious will be 88 OE, 


